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IN THE TWILIGHT. 





BY ‘‘CIRISTOPHER NORTIH.** 





This is the hour when memory wakes | 
Visions of joy that could not last ; } 
This is the hour when fancy takes } 


A survey of the past! 





She brings before the pensive mind 
The hallowed @®enes of cartier vear: +: 
And triends who long have Leen consigu’d 
To silence and totears! 


Friendships that now in death are hush'd 
Aud voung affection’s broken chain: 

Aud hopes that fate too quickly crush'd 
In memory live again! 


Thisis the nour when fanev wreathes 
Her spells round joys that contd not bist ¢ 
This is the hour when memory breathes 
A sigh tu pleasures past. 
ee 
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WAR OF THE ROSES 


| 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘HIS WEDDED WIFE,’ 


“BARBARA GRAHAM,” ‘“‘PENKI 
VAL,’’ ‘WE KISSED AGAIN,” 
“‘BUNCHIE,’’ ETC. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 
THE LITTLE SEED, 
NCE again that evening the White Lan 
) cer and Lady Castlemaine met. She 
had gone into the pretty conservatory, of! 
whicn Lady Morgan was so proud, and 
stood looking at some white hyacinths, fa- 
mous for their rare fragrance; several peo- 
ple had been adinining them, Colonel Len- 
nox last of the group. 
“I never care to leok at white hyacinths,’ 
he said to Lady Castlemaine; ‘They re- | 


mind ine of one of the most pitiful sights I 
| 


ever saw in my life.”’ 

“What was it?’’ she asked. 

“Tt is hardly astory to te'l while ‘Sweet- 
hearts’ is being plaved,”’ he answered. 

“T should like to hear it,’’ she said, very 
gently. 

“Your wish must be law tome! 
—‘‘the sweet law !”’ 

She looked upat him in haughty sur- 
prise: he was quick enough to perceive its 
error, 

“I beg your pardon, Lady Castlemaine,” 
he said; “I did not think what I was saying. 
We soldiers have such a blunt, brasque | 
Way of speaking. Pray forgive me. It is_ 
the fashion in camp just to say what we 
think; you bave no idea, if we think any- 
thing sweet, or the reverse, how difficult we 
find it to refrain from saying it. Ai I tor- 
given?’ 

“Perfectly,” she replied, with a gracious 
bend of hergolden head. ‘Now tell me 
the story, and why the white byaciuths are 
paintul to you.” 

‘I should hardly call it a story,’ he said. 
“TItis rather an happened 





"he cried 


incident which 


I must not mention the name 


| (serald, 


but I wiil eall 


at Isandula, 
Of iny comrade, haita 
“1, Lundsome, honest lad, who 


every e loved. We f rist sic y * 


' 
| roe 


I 


When we undressed 


tiigzht stl 


ibe the thei. 


Hn, lo Bee if by anv chance he 


iViniy, we found in his breasta pack 
hyacinths: of ¢ 


sted and dead. The asseyai bal pierced 


mirse they were 


Own handwriting — 
‘If T fallin battle send 
The name and adiiress were written Le- 


these to her.’ 


neéath.’”’ i 


a 


TIL. 


| is one of the ornaments of 


PHILADELPHIA SATURDAY 


“Did you send them?” 
low Voice, 

“Yes; and [have metthe lady since. She 
London society. 
I always see her bright, laughing, and gay, 
vet I know that the greatest earthly treasure 


| She possesses--the prize she values most on 


earth—isthe faded bunch of lowers that were 
wet with her lover’s heart blood.” 

Ife saw tears dim the lovely blue eyes, so 
tender and so true, 

“Did she marry ?” she asked, 

“No; how could she, Lady Castlemaine, 
after a romance like that ?”’ 

“How much you have seen!” she said: 
slowly. 

“Much that I should like to forget, 
cried; and there flashed across his mind the 


" he 


Vision of adead women's frce—a woman 
Whom friend and fve alike said he had 
driven to death. 

“Itisa grand iife that of a soldier,” said 


zady Castlemaine: “and you must have 
been bora forit. You were made tu bea 
soldier, You could not have been any- 


thing else. You ares9 strong and so fear- 
less."’ 

“T love iny profession,” he said. 

“And you have made a great name in it,’ 
s).e replied. 

He bowed low. 

“Forgive me," he said, ‘“f I presume to 


Say that isthe swectest praise | have ever | 


heard.’’ 
“The Queen gave vou the Victoria Cross 
herself, did she not?’ asked Lady Custle- 


maine. 
“Yes, and that was the proudest moment 
of my lile—except one.’ 
“What was that one?” she asked, 
“Timust not tell vou yet,” be answered. 
“T shall always ¢hink of the lever and lis 
lady when I see white hyacinths for the fu- 
e,” said. “Have you ever 
Colonel Lennox?” 
“that the 


ture,’ she been 


afraid in battle, 


“T think,’’ he repiied, bravest 


must feel something that is tnore like awe 
than fear. It is difficult to realize that one 
ininute you are strong and well, and that 
the next you may be biting the dust— 
pierced to the heart by sword or bavonet, or 
blown into atoms by a shell or ball. It 


makes aman thoughtful?” 
“Tshould think that a soldier 
ways keep himself ready to die! 


must al- 
she then 


said. 
“ft ain afraid very few of us look at it in 
that light,’ he answered. 


So:ne of his wildest egeapades had taken 
place when death stared bin in the = faee. 
He then eontinued — 

SOne feels neither fear, awe, nor dread 
when the rush of battle begins; then it) is 
fire not bloecd that runs in a man’s Vel is; 


the very ajr seems red; there is a great deal 





of the tiger in imen having once tasted 
blood = 
He stopped abruptiy. 
again.’ hesaid; “I am very 


“Forgive ine 


unfortunate this evening. I lave Sliccekeu 
TOU.’ 

ON s] replied, ‘ } lay niv made 

‘ ? } 

~ j a 1 { 

' = : 
[ ( “» 
be | 4 
ee st deg ." 
™ | - 
is i ‘ 
ad j 


r a4 x. = - 
J thought they 1,"’ said Imabe 

° aa? - ’ 
th. Heaven! was it @rning 4 = 


tat 9 Pid she bold the 


-n ? 
in her own Hugers- 


she asked, in a 
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At last! 
Ile was 


At last! 


looking: at her with passionate 


adoring eyes, andshe was serene and gra- 
cious, 
*Does Lord Castlemaine wish to go 


home?” asked the beautiful whice rose; ‘if 
80 T am quite readv.”’ 

‘She had no regret at 
thoueht the colonel, 

“She will not leave him so easily In a few 
weeks’ time!’ thought Isabel Hyde. 

And Lady Castlemaine, in all the pride 
and serenity of her loveliness, swept from 
the conservatory, 

“Atlast! At last 1’ said Isabel Hyde to 
herself; and one watehing her might have 
thought she was praying, her lips moved so 
earnestly, and her face was so bright. 

Shortly afterwards she followed 
Castlemaine to her dressing-room, 

“Mey I comein?” asked; and Lady | 
Custlemaine hastened to aunswer— 

“Yes, l was longing for yeu! You can 
go, Janet,’ saidthe young countess to her 
tiaied. | 

There could be no prettier picture that 
the interior of that dressing-room, with its 
hundred treasures of art, its luxurious dis- 
array; the toilet table with its flounces = of 
Mechlin lace, its wealth of silver-topped 
bottles, ornaments, and dainty vases of | 
Venetian glass. 

Articles of luxury lay on all sides; the | 
sheen of silk; the lustre of velvet; the glinmn- 
merof satin; the light of costly jewels; all 
made a spleadid picture of inagnificent dis- 


leaving me!® 


Lady 


she 


array. 

Lady Castlemaine, ina dressing gown of 
pale blue silk embroidered in white flowers 
her long golden hair lying Ike a veil over 
her shoulders, was one of the loveliest pie- 
tures; the ruddy glowof the firelight fell 
fall upon her and deepened the delicious 
tints of her face, her eyes, the hair, and her 
dress, 

She pointed to a chair. 
"shesaid; “IT was long- 
to the conelu- 


“Sit down Isabel, 
I have 
yreatest luxury on 


ing to see vou, ecoume 


earth is to 
log 


Slow thatthe 


have one’shair well brushed aiter a 


tilit’s daneing. 


“Brushing vour hair is no light task, it ts 


so atundant, { Isabel, passing ber hand 
caressing vy over the 

Caressingly, but 
some day that dainty, 
be humbled tu the dust, 

“Pshall not aad if PT fall with ber,” 
thought, “provided that she falle’’; 
and there vas ever bel both by day 
and by night, aprcture ofa queenly white 
rose fallen into the nure,— 
withered, faded, and dead, 


shining waves, 
the thought was) that 
queenly head would 


mle 
only 
re her, 
tlie 


dust and 


Noue of tuese thougits were written in 
herface ; that was sunling and brigut 
enougi as she said, 

“Tt was not about the luxury of hair- 
dressing that you wanted to see me, 
(sertruse ?"’ 

“Indeed, it was not,”’ laughed Lady Cas- 
tlerna “PT wanted to tell vou how much 
| ediny conversation wich the pgreat 
her I) ou know, Isabel, heseeuim quite 
‘ ’ r 

| i 
‘ | ° 
j ts ‘ s someone? I ea 
t yine abr @ekniz,zlt wit t a faire 
4 
[ « ~ is ~ | Mi«s 


woman, ¢t twownan would be for the time 
queen of all fash sable London.” 
or) ie y deo yy i rict euler the lista, 


Isabel 7" asked Lady Casth 


inaine; abe held | 
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the waves of her hair in her hand 
watching the golden hue, 
Tam sure,’ 

**T tduhit clo,’ 
although | have a 
Colonel Lennox, 
I should fall in love with, 
e * Perhaps not,” said 
thoughtfully, “bat Le 
Isabel. Didl vou sea how the f 
from his eyes? T should like fo 
seo himinarage. Ile would be 
macnificent.”’ 

“Something terrible, 
“TE should not like it. 


‘anie Teaanhbel carele 


great alti 


Byuit, 


No, 23. 


a, anid was 


You would win, 


amly; ‘lout, 
ration for 


he is not the kind of man 

or mary.” 

Lady Castlemaine, 
is a prent 


hero, 
ire flashes 
r once to 
something 


‘interrupted Imbel. 
(sertrude, 


yeu 


really would like to see hin sometimes and 


talk to Ieitn?’’ 


“Yes,” answered Laly Cattlor 


' really should,’’ 


“Then will vou take a little me 
me, Gertrude? You will never 
You would like to ve on 
with Colonel Lennox, to as 
your balis and parties,” 

“Tahould,”’ reptied Lady Cast! 


“And you will be able to do so, 


naine; ‘1 


Ivice from 
regret it. 


friendly teruis 


k him to 


eimaine, 
Iie may 


even become the tame cat of the house, it 


you will follow ny advice, 
“Let me bear it first,’ said La 
inaine. 


Giertrude,"’ 


dy Castle- 


“Say nothing about hin just at first to 


Lord Castlemaine.’ 

“But why net? asked Lady C 
“Why not Isabel?” 

“T will tell you,” she relied. 


astlemaine, 


She drew 


the shining waves of golden baie through 


herown hands, and there was 
simile round her lips as she 
willtell you, for with all 

and cleverness vou do not 
world so wm [I do. I 
Giertrude, Although 


the hero of the day, the 


your 
well will 
Colonel 
reat ta 
hour—a'though he isone of 
Her Mojesty’s officers, there 
fow people with whom he is) not 
“The 


Castieusine, 


are jealous of 


“Itmay be that, was the 
reply. Colonel Lennox hol 
political opinions of lissown. HH 


certain line of conduct during the 
hin enemies,” 
‘Thatis not just,” 
maine. 
“Itisnot just; but few things 
stranyely managed world,’ maid 


which made 


cried 


understand 


the 
are 


liitos '°’ maid 


Lady 


A strange 


anawered, 


quickness 
the 


tell you, 


Lennox is 


san of the 
finest of 
just a 
popular.” 


Lady 


diplomatic 
da strong 
® urged a 
* Zulu war, 


Custle- 


are in this 
Isabe! sand 


she bit her lips as ahe thought of « certain 


Moen 


injustice done to her. 


opinions on such tnatters,’’ she 


fori 


whiny 
continued, 


‘and they are often bitterly prejudiced 
against each other.”’ 

Noteone word of the red atain on his 
character which would have made Lady 
Castiemane dislike lin; not one w hisper 
Of that ino.al Lurpittude whieh would have 
timde tins distasteful to ber, She did not 
even hintat the reasons why those who 


disapproved of list vices passed o 
Bide ofthe roat and beld out mm 
hatin 
If Lauly ¢ iS letmaine had heard 
ft 3 ter t sf ~ ye at 
, ‘ 
4 
+ ‘ f } i - welts 
BOL dIer—* tA fast ager t 
4 neu 1 not of neces» ‘ 
» ~ 
i { Is « ~ 


i the other 


» hand to 


even one 
! aie 

| 

| 

j ; 

sen bravo 
ryge 5 tout 


> s. 
S sal ver ~~) fis as te dislike such 
aAauian as Colonel Lenrox on aceount of his 


0. trebet:s, | 
ae | lot 
golng too far. I 


et them be what they ¢ 
tsay 


nere'y Say th 


that he dislikes bit 


nay.” 
us; that is 
at [ war 
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ntieed in Lord Castlemaine a shadow of 
distike to bins —a faint shadow.” 

“I have never even beard him mention 
his name,” cried Lady Castlemaine. 

“Nor have 1," saint Isabel. “It was by 
| is perfect silence when the colonel’s name 
was mentioned, and the expressive shrug of 
his shoulders, that I keew Lord Castie- 
mane did not tike bin.” 

“You are qu.ck and have asure instinct, 
I know,” ssid Lady Castiemaine. “But 
event ithesowsny should | care? [de 
nea like all Kadolph’s friends, nur do I ex- 
pect hin to like all mine.” 

At last! At ina! 

She cruld hardly withhold the raptarous 
ery that rose & her lips. 

tlere wasthe snail seed sown in good 
ground; if she could but cherish it, cultivate 
nt, watch it, until Ut grew into avery strong 
piant. 

But she must be careful. 
ere tus net gras it tow 
would perish. 

She must not guard 
flacne, or it would die. 

“No, she replied, slow.y. ‘That is quite 
an exploded idea, Indeed, the Castlemaine 
hiea of soatrimonyv is altogether out of date, 
Husband awl wife in these days choose 
theirown (nends, and go their own wav.” 





Herstrong fin- 
tizhtiv, or it 


it with breath of 


“T would never choose ai triend whom 
Radelpol did not like though,’ said) Lady 
(Castlemaine. 

Ah, litthe seed; vou were hardly strong 


enough to plant at present! 

“1 course not,’ replied leabel,“‘and that 
is why Tam intruding mv advice upon you. 
If vou were to go to Lord Castlemaine now 


and say to hin, *h have met Colonel Isen- 
nox, amd PE like bins. Dstould like thins to 
be invited tothe houye, be with all the 


Castiomaine olstinacy, would reply ‘he did 
not Like him,’ dectine to invite him, and 
there would at once be civil war. You see 
that, (sertrude ?"’ 

*Yos,"’ the replied, thougttlully. 
it, Isatei.”’ 

“Woereas if vou are just an fant sot peu 
diplomatic, vou need net have cue word on 
the stalyect.”” 

“Bat what is vour advice 7" asked Lady 
Castlemaine. “You have not given it lo me 
vet.” 

Resolute as she was, ber lips paled, and 
the hands that beld the shintog golden hair 
tremmbled as she answered — 

“T should cultivate’a friendship with 
Colorel Lennex without your husband 
knowing it; net for long —just tor atew days 
or weeks—then, when you know him 
pretty well, and have established your 
friendship, vour husband will take it as a 
matterol course, and there will be nothing 
maid.” 

“That seems to mea weak argument,”’ 
maid loviv Castlemaine; “stl, as you are 
generally rigntio what you think, To wall 
be guided by vou; but then, Isabel, Rudolph 
is always out with us.” 

“Notalwave! You drive alone in the 
park selena at present; be lias his elub en- 
pawements, vou goat times to balls without 
bit, and sonmetioses to Che opera.’ 

“bdid net know that Twas sooften parted 
frome him, said the beautiful vouny wile, 
halt-sadiv. 

Issbel Ilyde had the sense to know that 
lie beael sated erect. 

She was wise enouwh te 
ther word would make Lady 
espouse her husband's cause, 
the friendship of atuan Whows he 
like. 

She turned the conversation to quite an- 


“T see 


know that ano- 
Castlemaine 
and refuse 
didk not 


other subject, but she Knew frou the ex- 
pression of theught on that beautiful face 
that the seed she bad strewn had tallen on 


weed gor vuseed. 

No truer or more taithtaul wife lived than 
Lady Castlemaine, She had no thought, 
no interest, mo care away from her hus- 
band; she loved li:n with true and tender 
love. 

But there was justaspice of romance here 
that captivated her faney, to forora friend. 
ship with this inaygnificent nan who was a 
great hero. 

There was a gleaia of romance, and she 
had notthe tatutest dea of evil or lari. 

She was toetmahke friends with litiua first, 
and her husband afterwards—when she 
hnew bins well. 

Isabel talked to her of the coming masque. 
rade to be held at Ranelagh blouse, and 
which was to be the leading jefe of tbe sea- 
Berri. 

‘Have vou deckted about your costume 
yet, Gertrude?" she asked. 

“No: Doave not even begun to think of 
it, Shall we goas Nebeccea and Rowena, 
Jsalret ?° 

“With oniv one 
she sed 
wetmost think of 
tiat”’ 

She did 


Ivanhoe between us?" 
laughingly; ‘oh, me, Gertrude, 
something beller than 


net fall asleep until tnorning 


dawn, forin herown faney, ull tat nigest 
loug she was watching the growth of the 
little seed she had sown. 
CHAPTER XIX. 
THE GROWTH OF THRE SED. 
URIUING the next few dave, no matter 
where Laty Castienmine went, «of 
1) Winoin whe tie the GoOnVersation 
see:med tis tur Always «om ¢ ‘ Ls x 
} “a | av | _ ‘ ~ 
. ‘A . } ‘ mm 
wt a grea ‘ ‘ y 8 ‘ ithe 
beara ra Geol [ tadees, ated Livere nNere 11@ pes 
ple who be ved mat rilioor lad CXaryver 
atest. 
One thing was quite certain; anv lidv 
whom be admired becaine the fashion. He 


Wasan aulborty on the tuatter of leminine 
beauly, a8 on polities ancl war 


At first people dia not netice bis devotio 


ts 


———=—» 





te Lady Custiemaine; at first they met Lut 
rarely; Lord Castlemaine was his wile's 
ahadow, he was still too much in love with 
her ts be happy forone moment when he 
War away trom her; he dutiked ail those 
eng ements that kept Lim frou: ber side, 
but there were tines when It was quite un- 
aveitalble, 

It did not strike Lady Castlemaine either 


| how strange it wasthat whenever she went 


out without ber husband the colonel was 
by her eute at once, 

Lord Castlemaine could not goto Mad- 
ame Von St-ensen's ball; it was only at the 
last moment he found that he must go to 
Porsmouth toy ‘ywood-bye’ to an old 
friend who was salling away. 


Lady Castlemaine and Isabel went to- 


| gether; they had agreed to dress so as lo re- 


) some face of his, before which, if 


present their old characters, the white and 
the red rose, 

Lady Castlemaine looked especialy 
charming, she wore adress of white silk, 
nichlv embroidered with fine pearis, and 
trimmed with sprays of white roses; she 
wore white rosebuds round the neck of ber 
dress, and a lovely white rose, the ideal of 
hersell, nestled in the coils of her golden 
hair. 

An universal murmor of admiration fol 
lowed her entrance into the crowded ball- 
rooin; and the costume of the red rose was 
qriite as yreat a success, 

The dark, passionate beautv of Isabel 
Hivde had never shown to greater advan- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





taye than in the exquisite dress of pale rose | 


sik, with is elaborate trimmings of 
rows; she wore a sinall wreath of 
roses in ber hluair. 

Society smi ed at seeing its two favorites 
in their last year's characters, 

Pweomore beautiful women 
tered a ball-room, 

Strange to say, although on the Saturday 
morning when they met, Colonel Lennox 
bad told Lady Castlemaine that he should 
not be al the ball, there he was acvancing 
to meet her with a simile on that bold, hand- 
she had 
been a wiser woman, she would have fled— 
or died, 

She was surrounded, as usual, by a little 
erowd of courtiers; he towered above them 
all. 

He took 


pink 
pink 


never en- 


the jewelled 


(hand in his most pracefui and courtly lash- 


hen. 
*T mean to be selfish to-night,” 

and Lady Castlemaine saw that he 

placed his name agaist every waltz. 
She shook her blonde head gravely at 


he said, 


had 


) bin, and whet he thought of the taniliarity 


) coup ny ber; but there 


of the gracetul pesture intexteated hin, 

There was a spice of romance about it all 
that annused her, 

It was the old story of Hercules and the 
distaff of Cleopatra and Mark Antony over 
again, 

To the ferninine mind there wiil always 
be something delighttul in the conquest of 
Strength and bravery. 

Ladv Castlemaine had mot in 
the faintest suspicion of evil. 

She had regretted with most bitter regret 
that ter liusteened liad met been able to ae- 
Was something of 
fhe the music ofa 

tnagnificent colonel 


her mind 


rouanee Lhatevery 

waltz sounded, this 

eaveriv souwht her. 
She had neidea of deing anything that 


tall ts from her | 








wasn the least degree out oof the way or | 
unseemilv: but he charmed her so that she 
lorgotevervthing Gise and lomzed for his 


COMVOTSALL 1D arab. 

There was hever a wooer so cloquent as 
he. dle total ber stort S Janecdotes, adlvent- 
ures; some fullot rollicking sport, some of 
infiaite pathos; all as pure ay thoush he lac 
been comversing With an angel, but thew in- 
terested and aniused her. When he leit ber 
she looked forward with eagerness to their 
next interview, 

He danced with her so often that ev ening 
and tnade hituse!f so conspreueus by bis de- 
votion te her that Isabel thought it prudeut 
to achiatnister a warning. 

It would net dofor strong or untrained 
hands te force the seed which she lad sown 
With Sel care, 

“ortrude, she whispered: T would not 
dance again with Colonel Lennox.” 

“Why? she asked tmipatientiv. 


She had merely carelessiy followed Isa- 
hell's advice not lo speak 
just at fiest about it. 

She wasteo younz, and too guileless at 
heart to think much of it, or to see any evil 
in it, 

She was on friendly terms with him now; 
she had met him twice at Lady Cressxon's— 
at five oelock tea—and they had talked on 
until Lady Castlemaine nad been com- 
pelled te drive home quickly, and had a 
very narrow escape 
ner. 

She was less on her guard now, and after 
dinner, Curing along conversation Which 
took piace on the different stations of men, 
their differentemploymentsaad professions 
Ladv Castlemaine said sudden! vy— 

“T like soldiers best. It T were a man I 
would neither be a lawyer, a doctor, a poli- 
tician, nor anything else but a seldier.”’ 

It was curious how strange a silence fol- 


lowed this remark. Lomi Castlemaine 
looked at his wife. 
“You have but few opportunities oo 


studying the different profess: us,Gertrude, 
What rakes you say that?” 

She was censcious in one moment of 
her own indisere tion, and hesitated lo cover 
it. 

“Soldiers are leroes '" she said. 

Lord Castlemaine buughed, 

“Some of then are very far from it,’’ an- 
awered Dord Castlemaine. 

Yes, they were quite good friends now; 
they met with stiles, perted) with regret, 
thought with pleasure of the mext luter- 
view, 

On her side there was nothing 
feeling of great interest, Of quiet 
ment, of hero-worship. 

On bis there was the 
he loved for the first time in 
With all the gesperation of a 
passion. 

Verily, the lithe seed was growing, 
would soon be a strong plant! 

Then he became impatient to see more of 
her, and that could net be done unless he 


but the 
aimuse- 


consciousness that 
his lite, anil 


tuan’s first 


and 


knew her husband and coud call at the 
house, 
“The Lady of Neath,” he ealled her in 


hisown tind, and he wished that the davs 
ot chivalry were back again that he might 
proclaim hunself her Knight. tizit for her, 
die for her. 

All his past wieked life seemed to rise up 
In Vengeance agatost hin new that he was 
earnestly and deeply in lowe. What a 
wretched past! 

What shameful memories! 
reminiscences ! 

“But she will never Know,” 


What horrible 


he said to 


himself; **no one will ever tell her. Tn her 
beautitul oves TPshall always be a preat 


hero, and DP want ne more.” 

But he must see heroftener: he eould no 
longer hear that a whole twenty four nours 
should pass without one gliumpse of her. 

“LT should like to Know Lord Castle- 
maine,’’ he said to her one dav, 

“Nothing would be easier,” she replied. 

“Will vou introduce me, Lady Castle- 
maine?” he asked, ; 

“Yes, Twill with pleasure,” she replied. 
“Five o'clock tea is quite an institution at 
Neath House; will vou eall) to-morrow and 
take a cup with us?” 

“T shall be most charmed and hapry,” he 
replied. “Itisthe desire of my heart to 
Visit vour home.” j 

Again a slight frown on 
bite. 

“J have been told, he continned, “that 
Neath louse is finest) tian. 
sions im town, adiuuiire beautiful 
houses,”’ 

“A strange taste 
plied, laughingly. 

“LT like a camp better!’ he eried: but she 
would not believe iimm,yand ploytully called 
hit a carpet Knight. 

They laughed and jested, and were more 
friendiv and tore tamuiilar than they lad 
ever been before, 

She was pleased at the :lea that he should 
Visit her; pleased that he was coming to the 
house: pleased that be sheuld wish te know 
her husband; but there was no time to 


one of thie 
and J 


fora soldier!’ she re- 


| Speak of tr, 


“The reason is obvious,” said Miss Hyde; | 


“That was vour torre’ waltz, and people 
are begiinminmy to look atv ou.” 

“To lock ato me!" eried Ladw Castle. 
manne. "What for? Why should they 
look atte?” : 

Isabel Iflyde shrogued her beautiful 


shliroccders, 

“You know how some people taik,’’ she 
Subd. “Suppose that to-morrow someone 
jests to Lord Castlemaine about the murn- 
ber ot limes vou have waltzed with the 
handsome Ghoumel: you would mot like it!’ 

“No,” she replied, slowly. *D uiigght not 


like it, but Edo mot see that it eould taalter 


touch,”’ P 

AS it was in this case, so in every other: 
no thatter Where she appeared, there, sooner 
or later, came Colonel Lennox, 

“LT coul lt almost belleve,” she said, laugh- 
Inalv, to bitte ome morning, “toatl you tust 
receive a telegran trom: the birds when and 
Where I itte yf 


Fr 99 
Ltty. 


x 
She did mot notice the sudden flush on 
heim fe Theor tlre st i tend suspicious fact 
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stomS that She began to look lipeot tilin quite 


a- an old friend. 


She ladnever meant anv concealment, 
clisyitise, anv deceit; least of all had = she 
thoushtin any way of heeping secrets [rom 
wer LUsUalid. 





‘ 


That evening she went to two different 
balis, and the next morning she was too 
tired to retnemmber it, 

She had been anxious te tell Isabel, but 
in the varried elgupements ol the dav, she 
forgot all about it. . 

Asevents turned out it) dil net much 
tnatter, but itis possible that if she had told 
herhusband that morning who was to be 
her guest in the evening, a tragedy might 
have been averted, 


CHAPTER NN, 
A FIVE O'CLOCK TEA. 


PANIE drawing roi at Neath House wasa 
magnificent room; Mt ram alemg the 
Whole lenzth of the building: it held 

SIX larze windows, and opened onto a tal- 


couv that was alwavs filled with fairest 
fHlowers—all the flowers thar Lady Castle- 
tnaine liked best; smurll clusters of white 
litacs, the lovely nmaurcirssus, the white 
daptine, the white rose, which was to be 
seen evervwhere, It was a room as right 
as sunshine, fowers, Licht and magnifies ‘ 
1 Ah 

. = ‘.“ 
v a« 

| \ sw r par r 
ana t il Ir is the l Sua ,as tiuci 
beloved In wenera s . 

She enjoved social life; ty see herself 
surrounded by fair voung yiria, bw witty 
and piquant imatrous was a pleasure to 
her, 

Sheenjoved those litle ren ns; she 
liked to Lear the last ancedote, the last new 


to ber husband | 


of being late for din- | 





novel discussed, the last new fashion com- 
thented upon, the newest engagement, the 
last fashion ale tarrhagre. 

All were conned over with many a merry 
laugh and jest. yi 

The ladies wore such pretty dresses: the 
colors wefe so beautiful; the sound of the 
silvery voices and laughter was so sweet, 
Lady Castienune’s teas were famous ; 
thoss who hal been once longed to go 
ayain. 

On this evening, when Colonel Lennox 
was to pay bis first visit to the house, 
Lady Castlemaine looked more lovely than 
usual, 

She was thinking a littleof him when she 
chose that inost eaqu site of tea-gowns, it 
was a combination of pale blue velvet snd 
white silk—it was impossible to tell where 


| one began and the other ended. 


| Sevres china, 
| flowers; the fragrant 





ker face warned 


On her golden hair ley the loveliest little 
fiction of a cap; ber white hands shone with 
jewels, 

The little table before her was a poem in 
itself; the o'd-fashioned silver service, the 
delicate and beautiful as 
tea; the thick rich 
cream tresh from the eountry; and Lady 
Custlemaine, while she dispensed tea with 
her own fair hands, led the conversation. 

She waa the wittiest, the quickest in re- 
partee in all that brilliant band of beautitul 
women, 

Isabel Hivde wore a tea-zgown elaborately 
constructed of tawn-colored velvet and tea- 
rose silk, the soft neutral tints of whiich 
made her beautiful tace look 80 much = the 
brighter. 

‘There was only one drawback to the per- 
fect happiness of the beautiful mistress of 
tiet magnificent house, as she sat there, 
and it was that her husband wasabsert. All 
her favorite friends were present. 

Miss Hiyvde, who was still Visiting Neath 
House;the voung and most vivacious Count- 
ess of Erksdale, who could talk twice as 
muchand twice «8s long as any ether lady. 
‘There was the beautiful but “frisky” young 
matron, the Duchess of Westwater, who 
had the candid blue eyes of a child, with a 
mind fall of wit and mischief; there was 
the sweet-faced, sentimental Lady Brech- 
nan, Who thought nothing more substantial 
than flowers worth discussing: Lady West- 
lake, the leader of the vesthetice school, who 
almost died over asuntlower, and went into 
cestucies over a lily. 

There was the lively and = coquettish 
voung Marchioness of Heather, who made 
war all around. 

ller eyes like arrows, pierced the hearts 
ofthe men who gazea upon her, and she 
had nothing to offer by way of consolation; 
there was Miss Grantley, the famous heir- 
ess, Who never opened her mouth but to 
ulleran epigram; there was the famous 
poet, Oswald Kylde, the writer of the last 
new novel which had driven the fiction- 
loving portion of the publie mad—*Mr. 
White.’ 

NeitLer wit, wisdom, nor beauty were 
wanting, and Lady Castlemaine as slie 
gracefully dispensed the Sevres cups, 
secined to hold all the threads of the difter- 
ent conversations in her own hands; it was 
she who pointed the sharp arrows of wit; it 
was she who called forth the thoughts and 
ideas of others; it was she who seemed to 
bring her visitors nearer together, mind to 


mind. Isabel luoked at her with eyes of 
envy. 
“] should have been just such another 


hosiess,”” she said to herself, “if these 
rooms bad been,as they ought to have been, 
mine, 

There was a slight stir when Colonel Len- 
NnoX was announced, 


Most ofthe ladies Knew him well; the 
Duchess of Westwater admired him, and 
her blue eyes were never more beautiful 


than when they were raised with the can- 
dor of childhood to his, 

Lady Westlake sighed at the mention of 
his name, there was nothing of the zsthetic 
about bita. 

The Marchioness of Heather delighted in 
him:. 

She liked his stories, his adventures, and 
not being one of the most serupulous of 
womenkind did not disiike him any the 
there for his character of gallant man. 

Colonel Lennox looked neither to the 
right nor to the left; he went tothe beauti- 
ful hostess, found aseat by her side, and 
asked tora cup of tea from ber hands, She 
weve it to bide. 

Ile enjoved the whole situation: the mag- 
nificent recon with its wealth of fragrant 
flowers, the beautiful and witty womern,tbe 
clever men: he enjoved the conversation, 


| the wit, the repartees, 


Under cover of a general laugh reised by 
the Marchioness of Heather, Isabel ssid to 
Ladv Castlemaine— 

You did nottell me that Colonel Lennox 
was coming % 

“No,” was the frank reply, “I forgot,” 

“Forgot! 

The word mmade Isabel shudder. If she 
had indeed forgotten, evidently ner mind 
was not filled bw hin, 

“He wantsto know Rudolph,’ 
tinued, carelessiv, ‘and I 
thisavery pleasant lime for an 
tion.”’ 


, 


she con- 
thought 
introduc- 


“There could be no better,’ replied Isa- 
lv 

) ta near her, av A spray 

~ ar ~~ 
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t r iL, 

Dive ‘ Im sine ‘ sp t wer t 
Sairne aS those she had uttered ln thec ire hi 


raise | 
net 


on the wedding dav, and when she 
her tace aguin there Was aSmile on 
crown leo see, 

“This must bea Paradise,” sai! 
Colonel Lennox. «1 wonder what the 
world dif before the luxury of tea was dis- 
c vered ?”’ 
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“Pretty much the sameas it does now,” 


said Lady Heather. “There must always 
have been something to drink—something 
cheerful acd enlivening, even tor savages. 
Have you seen thee famous new picture at 
the Gallery, Colonel Lennox?” 


“I have bad so many engagements,” he | 


replied, “that Ihave not time to see one 
half that 1 want te see."’ 

“The prettiest sigit that I have seen is the 
large grove of chestnuts in Richmond 
Park, said Lady Westlake. 

“I quite agree with you, Lady W: stlake,” 
said the poet. 

Coloael Lennox turned to lis 
hostess, 

“My bache.or quarters are so limited,” 
he said, “1 au most unfortunately pre- 
vented from returning the hospitality pres- 
sed upon me, but I have had daring, and I 


beautiful 


believe original thoughts of giving a din- | 


ner at Richmond, if I could ony per- 
suade some kind and gracious lady to help 
me.” 

“You would have no difficulty in that,” 
she said. 

But he observed that she was careful not 
to offer her aid. . 

“It Lam fortunate enough to succeed in 
may efforts,” he said, “you will promise 
tu be the queen of my little festivity?” 

At almost any other time she would have 
answered “Yea,”’ without a thought; but 
there came to her inind a sudden _recoilec- 
tion that until Colonel Lennox had been 
introduced to her husband, she could not 
accept any such invitation. 

“I must have time to think of it,’’ she re- 
plied. 

*] shall jive on the hope of it,’’ he said. 
“Tam sorry Lord Castlemaine is not at 
home.” 

“He was sent for quite unexpectedly 
abouttwo hours ago. He seldom misses 
this tea hour.”’ 

*] should imagine not, for it is a very 
happy one,” said Culonel Lennox. 

He wanted, if possibly could, to get her 
-— from these brilliant and happy peo- 

e 
It was the first time he had been to her 
home,ard he wanted to :nake a sentimental 
eee sion of it, and she bad no notion of the 
cind. 

How earnestly he wished that those pretty 
women would put down their teacups and 

Surely there hau been tea enough for 

For. few minutes he almost hated Lady 
Heather, whose vivacious anecdotes kept 
everyone in continual laughter. 

If they would but go! It was his first 
visit to the house, and he wanted to say a 
few words to her. 

How was it possible ? 

The great poet sat silently watching hiin, 
feeling in his heart-sorry to see Colonel 
Lennox on such friendly terius with beau- 
tiful Lady Castleinaine. 

He knew hiin, knew the truth of all the 
stories tnat were told about him,kuew what 
his reputation really was. 

“If I had a youngand lovely wile like 
that,”’ he said to hi:nself, “Colonel Len- 
nox would find no place in my drawing- 
room.” 

But then, be was a poet, and poets take a 
Strange view of things. 

Then, to the colonel’s great relief, Lady 
Heather rose,one or two others followed her 
example, and a small,laughing group made 
for the door. ; 

The poet remained ; he had seen the im- 
patience on that bold, handsome face,and be 
understood, 

“This is one of his old tricks, ’ he said to 
himselt; “he wants to talk to Lady Castle. 
maine, and he wishes that we would all 
go away. I tor one shall not oblige him.” 

The colonel stayed, and the poet stayed, 
until Isabel Hyde, with her usual quick- 
ness, guessed at the situation, and came to 
the rescue. 

She went up to the poet— 

“Have you seen Lady Castlemaine’s por- 
trait?’’ she asked. “Millais orly finished 
it last week.”’ 

“No! I have notseen it, but shall of 
course be delighted !" and Miss .tyde led 
him to the library, where the picture 
hung. 

The colonel biassed 
Then he turned w his 
hostess — 

“I aim glad to have a chance of saying 
just one word to yeu,’’ he said, hurriediy, 
“I thought they would never go.” 

“] did not want them to go,” she said, 
coldlv. 

“I did ! he cried. “I wanted to tell you 
what an ipfinite pleasure this, my first visit 
t> vou, gives ine.” 

She laughed a proud, careless laugh, that 
cut him like a knife. 

“I do not see,” she said, “why you netd 
Wish my friends gone, in orier that’ you 
night make a simple speech like that.” 

‘“3ive me something to rememberit by! 
hefasked. “Give me the rose you have worn 
all tye evening!’ ; 

Sne looked at it, then at hin. 

“IL think not!’ she replied. 
ot a flower mesns much or 
first case, I should mot give it; in 
t would not rea!ly be worth lav- 


his heart. 
littie 


her in 
beautilul 


“The giving 
little; im the 


the sec- 


ond case, 
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CHAPTER XNI. 


LADY DENHAM'S MASQUERADE. 


N tashionalfe life one gaiety succeeds the 
other so quickly that there 1s hardly 
time for any entertainment to make 


nuch luipression. 


_ THE SATURDAY 


| Lady Denharn’s tnasquerade 
anther affair, 


Tt was to be held at Denham House, and 
Was the fete of the seas wn. 


The memery of it was to live in the tina 
| Of man. 


Denham House was well suited for an en- 


Was quite 


tertainimentot this k ned; the suite of roots | 


that opened into tie ball-room was sagt 
; cent; the ball-room it<elf opened into a 
large and lofty conservatory that led again 

into an exquisite little fernery, « rare thing 

to fiudeven ina Hyde Park mansion; at 
the enu of the fernery were two large ylvas 
doors that opened on to the lawn. 

They were all ora pertectly straight line, 
SO that it Was possible to stand in tive ball- 
roo and wateh the crescent moon rise in 
the sky. 

Most people pronounced Denham House 
to be one Of the finest mansions ion Lon- 
don. 

It had certainly the largest conservatory 
and the u ost extensive grounas, : 

On the nightot the fete the May moon 
Shining verv brightiv, so brightivy as to 
form a beauty in itself that no art could imi- 
tate. 

The vellow lamps, half hidden in’ the 
trees, although they were like great golden 
stars, had no such light as the lady moon ; 
— moon rising in aciear blue aight 
sky. 

Ah! what it is to be wealthy, to be able to 
Surround one’s self with all that there is of 


| the most beautiful, the most exquisite ; to 


| Of palest blue, and where two otf 


beable to make a fairy land even mere 
lovely than that which the fairies made tor 
themselves ; to have the power of carrying 
out every beautiful idea that comes to an 
artistic mind. Lady Denham was able to do 
this, 

Lady Denham or her guests could walk 
fromthe great drawing-roow, where the 
hangings were of whiteand gold, through 
the smmnaller room, where the hangings were 
Claude 
Lorraine's finest landscapes hung : threugh 


, athird superb room that held every luxury 


cool green fernery, where the 


which art or money could procure; through | 


the magniticent bail-room, with its painted 
ceiling, its fine statues, ard grand decora- 
tions; through the great domed conserva- 


tory, whece fowers of the richest color gave | 


through the 
lights were 
dim and the constgnut sound of water drip- 
ping from the rocks was heard ; through to 
the green lawn, where tail noble trees lent 
their shade, and pretty fountains threw 
their silvery spray high into the air. 
A pertect fairyland ° 


forth the sweetest perfuine ; 


It bad all the charm and the beauty of a 


town residence,combined with many of the 


| advantages of the country. 


The place above all others for a 
rade. 

One could imazinea golden-haired Un- 
dine amongst the rock work, the cool ferns, 
and the tiny silvery streams of the fernery; 
one could fancy Jucsiet, Rosamond, and 
Viola in the conservatory flitting 
amongst the bright blossoms ; just as one 
might fanev royal women sweeping through 
that superb suite of rooms, 

The roll of carriages was like the distant 


| reverberation of thunder ; on this,the nizit 


ot the fete, vast crowds had assembled hop. 
ing te catch even one glimpse of the brilli- 
ant figures that emerged from them; the 
house was like a paradise of flowers and 
lights; the brilliant rooms were not crowd- 
ed, but they were well filled with quests. 
Never was scene inore beautiful, more daz- 
ziing, mere brilliant. 

Mary of Scotian t, in coif and veil, witha 
silver rosary shiningon her black velvet 
dress; the Roval EFiizebethyin cloth of gold 
and jeweled crown; Catharine of Valois. 
fair of face and stately of mein; Catharine 
de Medici,magnificent and imperious; Joan 
or Are, tall and fair; Marguerite, with a 
wreath of gelden hair; Cleopitra, with the 
imperial robes of an empress. 

On they swept, that procession of brilli- 
ant women; every epoch in history, every 
tigure nest remarkable in art, in fiction, la 
poetry, was there. 

Undine, looking as though she 
risen frown the fountain; jeatrice 
Amy Robsart, Di Vernon; a brilliant, yet 
in Some respects, a motile, crowd, 

Italian peasants, Italian brigands, French 
chevaliers, Spanish grandees, gipsies,S wiss 
mounlahiee»rs, 

Someof the gentlemen wore tke richest 
and most picturesque of dresses. 


had just 
Cenet, 


Phere was Richard Copur-de-Lion, the 
Black Prince, at least four Charlies’. 
One of the most striking figures in the 


room Was that of a Knight Templar, in the 
picturesque attire of hiss order. 

All wore tnasks, and ne mask was 
remove! until Sapper-Tine, 

Tie diszuises were good and well sus- 


to be 


tained. 

Lady Westlake, who represented a water 
lily,talked tor twenty minutes with Oswald 
Kilde, tiie proet, Without recognizing Liu, 
although he was dressed as a troubador,and 
she raved afterwards about the troubadour 
and <«ceelared that 
was bv tecet lili 


sie load met at the ball 


the one boty {f hes itle 
avait. 


Laity Hieather went «4s Flora Macdonald, 
andi Was t st ua bia {1 ftiywures 
| 
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| Soltemecdd tute 


masque- 


daintily | 


EVENING POST. 


tie rounded white arms were bare to 
shoulders; the graceful neck clasped by a 
necklace of what loked Like trosted dia 
Onda, > White, > Virgisal, so duzz ine 
beautiful, so radumtiy fair, that the “Snow 
Quecn” Was proenecneetion all sides the 
Kreatest succes, 

Another very beautiful figure was called 
“Dawn.” 

This was also a till graceful figure,draped 
in pale rome-cclored velvet, in which were 
faint flecks of gold. 

Diamonds t.urmed se as to represent a 
crown of Stars graced a beautilul, queenly 
head. 

“Dawn” was closely masked, and wore 
her disguise well, 

The “Snow Queen” was Lally Cantle- 
maine; “Dawn” was Tacshel Hyde. Lord 
Castlemaine wore the handsome picturesque 
dress of a Venetian noble. 

The only person who seemed to recognize 
Laty Castlemaine was Laiv Heather, 

“Tshould know you,” she whispered, 
“where a thousand «thers would fail. You 
are taller than most of the Ladies present, 
and I should know you anywhere by the 
carriage of your heal. [shall not betray 
you, though,” she wided, “Tam = going tw 
take advantege of the maska, and speak my 
thind to several people to-night.” : 

‘That will not be an unusual luxury for 
you,” was the laughing reply. ; 

“Tt will, in the fashion I shall 
night,”’ she answered, 
beauty of a masquerate is that for once one 
inavdo just what one likes," 


© 
do it to- 


the | 


} 
| 


Bric-a- Brac. 


“A Freatrner is Your Hat.—This 
phrase is an allusion to the custom among 
barbarians of widing a new feather to their 
hewdiygeartor every enemy slain, The naw 
tives of Cabul stick a feather in their turLan 
whenever they killa Mussulman. In Se t- 
lacd the sportsinman wears a feather in his 
cap—a feather from the first woodeock shut 
tov beeen, 

“Doors anp Winpows.—The magnitede 
ofthe Escurial, the great Spanish palaer, 


' may be inferred from the computation of 


| pieces, 


“Ithink the chief | 


| 
AS the hours passed, tne scene grew more 


Drilliantthe lyghts seemed to grow brighter 
the scene more like fairyland. 

An artist who could have sketched some 
of those groups would have made his for- 
tune by the beauty of nis painting. 

There was one group that drew much at- 
tention: Undine, in her white dresa ane 
white water-lilies, contrasting with Mary 
Stuart, in ber rch, black velvet; the Vene- 
tian doble in his superb costume of crimson 
velvet and pont lace. 

They were only together fora’ few 
ites; butne pacture could have been mure 
beautiful, 


As the dancers danced together, as the | 


different groups formed anda re-formed, it 
Seemed as though al! the varied colors of 
the runbow metamd broke up, and then 
a thousand gleaming lights 
and shades, 

Where the radiant Snow Queen stood, or 
danced or sat,she seemed to make the light 


| brighter. 


The Knight Templar walked about rest- 
lessiy, he had net as vet penetrated the se- 
crets of the different disguises, 

His attention had been drawn 
tine to the Saow Queen. 

He hall imagined that it: must 
Castlemaine, 

Sie was tall, and had such 
proud carriage of the head, 

Hle smntled, as he thought to himself that 
it was bardly wonderful that he should not 
know her when her lace was hidden, for 
all the line he bad = passed with her had 
been spentin Watching the perfection of 
that face. 

If it were Lady Castlemaine, he resolved 
upon begu ling her inte a long cor versation 
With bine. He would persuade ner to go in- 
to the eonservatorv, where the flowers 
breathed such rich perfume; into the cool, 
yreen fernery, Where the moonlight was 
brigater than the faint glow of the lLatnps, 
and te would see if the future held any 
hope for itn. 

[fo RE CONTINUED. } 
——_ « 

THE GERMAN A™MBROSIA.—The ordi- 
nary reader undouttediy knows something 
Ina general Way aleout the baker's art, but 
inacostnepelitan city there are about as 
tnbany Varieties of the staff of life as there 
are nationalities: The pretzel is) peculiar 
to thre (eercsnam Calsaet, ane perhaps the pro- 


be Lady 


a peculiarly 


—_ —_ 


cess of preparing itis less familiar in’ tisis 
country than Uhat of auy other article 
of food. Flour, yeast, water and a yreat 


deal of salt are thes le ingredients of which 


the dough out of which the pretzel is 
evolved i cunpemed. It is tough and 
heavy, and atter being well Kiueaded is 
placed in ypreat heapsoona long table in 


front ofthe workmen. 

‘They grab itup by handfuls, roll it) out 
in doo, thin strips, and then enurl and tieSit 
up into the queer shapes In which it makes 
is appearance in beer saloons and on cheap 
lunch Counters A journevinan baker is 
expected lr imake oue pretzel every two 
seconds, 

After it has assumed ite definite forin it 
is laid upon a Wooden rack in the middle 
of the Rick after rack is thus filled, 
anithey are puled one above another. Fact 
one contains LUO pretaela 

A thousand are generally 
the oven baking 
ovens are of enoraocus size. The pretzeis 
are baked very toercughiy, and reyarded 
ax especially Wholesome for this reason. 


remrrat. 


prepared for 


before the begins. The 


Tien comes lee tinest singular part of the 
process. tecks, charged with pretzel, are 
dippet ina weak s tion of lve, the effect 
of which im t: give to lheir snrface a brigiit 
anoily ~s APoeara After being tUbick- 

“| . sa tt are ready ter 

. terial for slipiment 

- ‘ 

rt “i a “ f pretze.s is 

Llaeir “a tast . s & miduce tothe 
greater consumption of liquids, But so 
much silt #§ used Sluply for the purpese 
preVerntingg Chiets trestan teeororsiinge slaie, 
liev are ala it peart vu! the rativuus of lie 





| caljed the ‘White House.’ 


for some | 


| police searched 


Francisco de los Santos that it would take 
four days to geo through all the rooms and 
apartinents, the length of the wey being 
reckoned at twenty-three Spanish leagues, 


which is about 120 English. There are 
14.000 doors and 11,000 windows in the 
edifice. 


CHINESE NEWSPAPERS.—Along the up- 
per border of Chinese newspapers where 
we usually place the title and date, ia writ- 
ten the exhortation “Please reapect written 
paper; the merit is boundlesa’’—an exborta- 
tion that is generally heeded, forthe papers 
are carefully filed in shop and office, and 
read and re-read until at last they fall to 

Then aman trou the sectety that 
Written paper for its special care 
comes aud takes away the well thumbed 
printed rags and tatters te be reverentiv 
burnt in «a crematorium attached to the Lit- 
erafv and Military Temple, : 

Tuk M&aNnest Mayn.—The champion 
mean inan bas turned upin the shape ofa 
Bostonian. A South Boston man recently 
built two houses, side by side—one for hitn- 
selfand one to sell, Inthe house sold he 
had placed a furnace against the party wall 
ot the cellar, ard trom: ite hot air chamber 
he had constructed flues to heat his own 
domicile, The ownerof the other house 
found it very hard to keep his howse warin, 
and was astonished at the arnnount of eal 
required to keep his family comtertable, 


takes 


nth | while the dishonest builder kept himself 


wart at his neighbor's expense nearly a 
whole winter belore the trick was dis- 
covered, 

THe Ware Housre.—A ecood many peo- 
ple are puzzied when asked the reason why 
the President's residence at Washington is 
The origin of 
the name is as follow s:—'When the Britieh, | 
in 1814, took Washington, they destroyed 
the pulic buildings, including the Presi- 
dent’s inansion, which, lke the capital, was 
builtot grayish sandstone. The burning 
of the woodwork simnoked and) discolored 
the stone walls, the natural appearance of 
which could not be restored. Unitormity 
wis secured by the applicetion of white 
paint. The changed appearance froin gray 
to white attractod attention, and gave it the 
appellation of the “White House,” which 
it has since borne,’ 

FASHIONABLE BURGLARS.—A well-to-do 
burglar has just been detected and arrested 
in England. He rented «4 respectable cot. 
taye at Ashton, and wasa regular attendant 
atchurch, his sou and daughter being in 
good mtuationsin Birmingham. When the 
his house thev found an 
enormous quantity of fine electro plated 
goods, a setef valuable diamond studs, and 
uch other stolen property. A large part 
of the electro plate has teen traced as hav- 
ing been stolen frou: the houses of newly- 
married peopie. The police suspect that 
the prisoner attended church mereiy forthe 
purpose of tracing by the reading of the 


| bans newly-tmarried people who to pluan- 


been a recent 


There had 
house in 


der of therr tarriaze 
tnarriage in 
whico he was caught. 


presents, 
the 


AnouT  Banirs.—Different countries 
have different methods of dealing with 
their young. The Greenland baby is 


dressed in turs and carned tna sort of 
ywocket in the back of his) tmother’s cloak. 
Vien she is verv busv and does not want 
to be bothered with him, she dig@ a hole in 
the snow and covers hint all up tut his face 
and leaves bit there until ste i ready to 
take care of hin again. The Hindoo baby 
hangs in a basket from the roof, and is 
tauviitto simoke long before he learns to 
walk. Atnong the Western Indians the 
wor little tote are tit fast toa board and 
ned their heaas flattened by ineansof an- 
other board fastened down over their tore- 
heats. Is Lina, the lithe fellow lies all 
day in a huomock swung from a tree top, 
like the baby in 4 nursery song. In Persia, 
he is dressed in the mcat) costiv silks aud 
jewels, and his head is never uncovered, 
day or night, while in Yueatan a par of 
Sandals and a straw hat are thought to be all 
the crothiog he needs, 

Cuoenen Pews.—In the early dave cf 
Angie Saxon and seme of the Norman 
Churches, a stone bench running round the 
interior of the church, except the east site, 
wasthe only sitting acoomiurstation of the 


Visitors, In 1519 the people are represented 
as sitting onthe groumd or standing. A lite 
tle later the people intraluced low, three- 
leyyed Slime promisecnousiy over the 
church. Soon after the Norman congress 
woulen se.ts were iotraluced In 1SS7 a 
decree was issued in reganidte the wrang- 
Linsge fear meats, ter Crotenies teat none should 
Cail anv Seal iti claret . MA except no 
' ‘ err ar l ° wt ‘ . . ' 
, 
“ m 
trendus ia searly as ; ‘ 

srranywed to afford ' t . ww md 
or cushioned, while the sides around were 
so Livh as to hide (he Occupants, a device of 


the Puritans to. av t teing Seen by 
the officers who reported Uses sho did mt 
bow when the uame of Jesus was men- 
, tioned, 



































THE STREAM OF DEATH. 





There a stream whose marrow tie 

The known at 
Where all most g 

clark ar 


wariseecep 


funkoown worlds divide 


Its wavelews waters, 1 deep, 
Mid sucddem «tlem « dow 


Vith mea oe Bo 


at that dreary Qt, 


A smiling tefant prattling stel, 


leaw where, 


VW ihise boar eae cern 
Latanght ot il 
to cradle rest, apd died, 


it me ared the tite, 
Sanh, a 


Like guing bum. 


t lowed with languid eve 

A voutl snd pale amd wan: 
Avid there alone 

Ite were 


anen, 


lies ase dd 


frete the beaehem «tre am, 


Aud teared to plaage— 1 heard a scream, 
AN tocd bee Was gor. 

And then « foam in emer vwed «strength 

Came boeing om. till there at length 
Ble maw Life 6 teem 


Me shhrauk, med raleed life's hitter prater 


Davee diate tebe 


eherie of wall dewgeait 
Dive Wate re drowned 
Net stent m ‘hat sargeieces shore 
A ‘ ’ ‘ i'w anVvae ve 
«ort ne tea 
Bort ' ra 1 «at t the bank 
Bhach te ! ge ve and sank, 
Al ' . 
Il iw tere t thy waters he 
Crh, few ‘harda g, ah me, 
Itist 
I ' 1 wil at . agaiu 
Annet ' t of rta ’ 
Wit ! P 
i « last pang, ? i 
Dur nee Ih a t ast end 
=A r, | ‘ 
* I i t ne 
‘ Ve water a 
1 rl ' ’ 


To Love and Honor. 


by Pith Al 
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THOR OF “POLLY 'S LUCK,’ 


“PhGaGV, “Two BRIDAL EVES,” “A 


SHOCKING SCANDAL, “THE 


WYCHPIELD Honnkon,”’ 


CHAPTER VEL—[Continurp ] 


E calls for water, and presses: closely 
| | tothe pale giri’s side, 

She draws back as though the eon- 
tact burt ber: and, when she speaks,it is to 
the notary she addresses trersell, 

“Pde nmottbink veal understiund, 
Sieur,’ shee saves woithe strangle chigeity 
calin distinetuess that surprises 
“There ean be te question ol the 
of my toacriage, even if Monsieur 
were base enough Gedemy mn 

“Pardon, tnadememrmselie, interjects the 
elder St. Just. with a bow of exquisite po- 
Jiteness, ‘tov son teas tee sueh dishonorable 
thought. THe owns that vour character is 
nooOVE reproach | heaboes notdenv that he 
has pote through Lhe cere cmonmy of marriage 
Wilh Vou, be therely Drakests Chat tie imar- 
riage was illezal.” 

Cressida never turns ler head or answers 
higaddress, never ounce turns ber eves to 
that renmoter corner, where with white faces, 
Ket lips, and yiitlering eyes, her traiter-lus- 
beard stands 


mon. 
and a 
herselt, 
legality 
St. Just 


Dd sne onee meet his gaze, she knows 
that (he flerce seorn and burning lidigia- 
tion She holds se hardly an cheek would 


overwhelm and teaaster ber, sweeplog away 
all the coolness and Geurage of whitel 
stands in such clesperale need, 


she 


So she stares steacdiiv at Monsieur Ther 
trand’s itmipsessive face, and speaks to hin, 
aY thotugh they twee were alone dn the 
roo. 

“Tam very young, monsieur,’’ she goos 


Om tee Clie sacene Lene al 
Culion 5 teat LT ateteither a ehild wor an 
idiot. IT was ehurel after due 
publication of the laanites, to presence of any 
nuwiber of produc bie Witnesses, wich the 
manction of puardivus and felenels; 
] do not Know tiuchool legal tuatterstruiv, 
Dorat it seers tor cee I weorukd tee tard to tia 
a flaw in such a tiarriage asthat.” 

“Jn Enebend it would be tiipossible, the 
jawyer adunits placiudly SPat Vou overlook 
one diportant feature in thie cause, Moone 
sieur St. Justis a Frenel chagzen, and inian 
event like bis tuarrieze will abide by the 
regulations of the French law. Perlaps 
Vou are not aequaietd with the difference 


foreed taonmtonous 


tasarrtesd baa 


sev cota 


ju the code of tine UWe @ountrics, 

He pauses and waits the auswer that 
Comes Slows ated with: ott: tv treecse thie 
stitl whitte lips, tleongh tae proud an- 
guished eyes never dro yor Wander froin 
his tace. 

“Janu ver’ tenorant, mousieur:; | was a 
Beloolgirl « Vear ag Lknow only that a4 
surely as | ve 1 Percoathie BM SMLITe LY a 
bicuave si4W tf tna = ‘ t ‘ thal 
ria ] arnt ait t Is . Pus 

Lise a sig \ bie ‘ 
te af “ rw ‘ -~ ] ~ 


$$$ $$$ 





No French girl could get intosuch a fix,but 
being in, she would surely try to extricate 
herself with grace; avd yet she is so young 
—so pretty; itis bard, ne ad nabt— 

“Pray be seated, tuadame’—pushing for- 
ward a chair, and according her the ttle of 
honor he bas hitherto serupulousiv denied. 
“Ll have a painful—a very paintal duty to 
perform in the interest of mv clients, the 
Messieurs St. Just, father andson. Believe 
ine, TL avinpathise deeply with vour unfor- 
tunate position, Will vou feel ter muine,and 
lighten its difficulties by according a patient | 
hearing ?"’ 

Cressida bows her head gravely. 

She does not accept the chair he offers; 
but she rests hersuall tightiy-locked bands 
upon iis tall carved back. 

She wiil stand to hear her 


doom, as the 


prisoner stands to receive the dealli-sent- 
ence, 
For asecond Monsieur Bertrand looks 


away from the steadfast anguish of the wide | 
brown eyes, and towards his clients, as 
though to find somo sign that they relented 
in their purpose ; but there is mone, 

Isiddore’s fuce is whice alunost as his wife's; 
but there is to soltentugw Im the hands ome 
sullen eyes, no relaxiog in the set lines of 
the cruel lipsswhie Monsieur St. Just, pere, 
nods his gray bellet-shaaped lead sizniti- 
cantiv; and, witha shert dry cough, tbe 
lawver proceeds with his task. 

Monsieur St. Just tells memadame. that 
vou are Wholly unacquainted with the artt- 
cle in the Freneh eode relating to the tiar- 
riage of milnors, 

“Certainly, teonsie tr” 

“That is unfortunete, very unfortunate,” 
hesavs, in the Same dry unimipassioned 
tone, but looking straight over the graceful 
head; “beeause itis) precisely that article 
that deprives vouof all legal status and tn- 
Validates your tharriage, 

“Pray bear ime out patiently.”’ he adds 
more quickly, us Cresssaa is about to inter. 
rupt hin with @ passionate exclamation, ‘1 
do notior atmoment deny that vou are in 
England awite; butuo Prance no miner 
can Coutract a tarriage without the foruial 
consent of lis parents, and in this case that 
consent is distinetlhy retused,”’ 

“Ps distinetiv refused,’ Monsieur St. Just 
echoes in aeoumplieeut husky barvlone, 
“Isidore Was a titnora childpwien he went 
through this farce whieh  toademoiselle 
would treat asa Serious taet '’ 

The liwver shrogs shoulders, impa- 
taint of an interruption which le mentally 
StI EALISEOS GSN Th Die tiaeeeeots taste, 

Cressida sull looks onfy at tian, and says 
in slow chill tones 

“Monsieur St. Just was twenty-three and 


his 


VTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ls that so?" ' 


I sixteen, or so our ages were cutlered inthe | 


chureh register—" 

©Precisely, madame > he does not attain 
his anajerty until he bas reached his 
twenty-ftitth birthday > consequently,’’ he 
pulses, us though even he. case-hardened 
wnd callous as he is, hesitated to speak the 
words that branded the innmoeent young 
lite with an ineflaceable and 
Shiate,. 

Bat Monsieur St. Just has no sueh  seru- 
ples; hes what be tinselt deseribes aus a 
thorouzhiv practical man, who likes to see 
a fair case fairly stated, whe has ae morbid 
RenSitiveness either for himself or other 
people, and prides Linsell upon the fact. 

Ile bas delegated the present task to bis 
lawyer, ot beewtuse the other has a pro. 
fessional howek of stating facts clearly and 
cComermery, 


disgrace 


Thos knack however has, in Monsieur St. 
Justwopinion, lamentably tahed tim now; 
mo, With bitte besttation but mmuch of trrita- 
tion and contempt, he takes the explanatory 
duty tuto bis ow capable founds. 

>, sten to tee, tiadanee ! he Savs, ina 
very decisive fishdon, “Weon y tell vou 
the facia, Weado tot erit the extre ne 
bopradence of tiv senior your guardians’ 


tlse 


culpable neghienee, 

“Tsidore, bering att r, vou have in 
Franee no sia W oat wae arean bp hi mer he 
mM free to tarry Loctierrow be pleases, It 
Mods tiershy, pericaps > teat Moumsieur Ber- 


trand, and ailthe lawwers in France, ier 
that roatter, will tell vou itus the law of che 
Jaanvad.”’ 

As Cressida listens to the wordsthat drive 
hecintoa dark outer world of whieh ste 


Wepeoness preolaatovgr, Chaat lane fron ber oianie 


nod face aod tome, Sle raises lereves and 
seers tosee Dsidore s taco as sli tas never 
seet il vet. 

Tor that lightuing-like giinee the last 
wraltool ber @otidish towe fer tiie leuidsome 


Frenelitan who bade 

leer diemart, and sormpeth 

rer takes tts place, 
She clasps ber lands before 


weed ter dies out of 
the dike doutliingg ter 


her face, and 
Ll, EroOWI Se 
deathly Wiithe Cheat thev Chateuk sire ois about 
to fatot; beat she @ootreds quickiv, 
nnd taurus to Moms eur Bertrand. whew ar- 


Stipprers back wutinst the wa 


hierseil 


rangi papers dm therm pyseon-holes with 
Sliiddied Carelesstpess, 

This is quite trae?” 

“CQlatle,” lie assents gwraveiv.e “DT have no 
lniterest lo deceiving Vou,l tatame; DT feel 
deeply for your fase pers aie 

Siie sl ikders a little, beat es not drop 
thi rye eves Lihat are f SS ! bia 1. 

‘ \ s* » a | ‘ 

‘| P . - _ P “4 


We have settled with the past, it was a 
grand error, letitgo!’ and he putfed out 
his lips as though blowing so ne airy morse! 
away. “Now, tu the tiost grateful and lib- 
eral spirit, I wish to cousider vour fu- 
ture.’ 

The words seem to break the strong spell 


that has hitherto fettered and held her 
Speech loss, 
She clasps her hands witha sudten = ve- 


hement movement, and breaks into a bitter 
risogritige Latigehe Clacat ts poaitelanl Ge hear. 

“My future!’ she ecioes, with such flerce 
biting scorn that the tian moves uneasily 
away, and wishes he had let Monsieur Ber- 
trand econelude the business in his own 
fashion. “Isthere any one in thie world 
wWhouws that future concerus So lithe as it 
does vou and yourson, monsieur?” 

Talk beroies if vou please,” he says sul- 
lenly. “Tana practical man, madame, 
and it was ef your practical needs I tleouglit. 
Tams willing tosettie astomel tienev Upon 
vou; Tdonotdenv that yeu have been 
very badiv used ; there isa debt) between 
us f° 

“There is, and Heaven will pay im!" the 
girl cries,with a sudden intensity of convie- 


tion that thrills and frightens bis. ‘Let 
Ine Pass, monsieur, And Spore tne Chis last 
of mv nanny wrongs; Vou have net arag- 


gedine down So far that I can 
tneney 1 
Hie allows her to 


touch v ur 


pass without another 


word ; Speech seems to forsake bina, anid 
round his heart there ecurdles a chisi sick 
fear. 

Victory is his, a triumph sbselute and 


complete; the routed enemy has at andoned 


the field with ahint of return; and vet, as 
he wipes the great drops of perspiratien 
frou his brow with a buje bandana hand- 
kerchiel, and stares stupidly at the green 


has 
Vic- 


baize door through whitel tis vive rsaurs 
vsatiished, he adits that soueh another 
tory would be tanteumount tea deceat. 

“Non Dieta, [si lore! Wire did you not 
tell moe that your belle Angltis Was such oa 
fury 2? Your 
of roses; thouart very 
galere,”’ 


lite, ja-bas, has been mo couch 
well out of that 


al 


Isidore similes.a cold faint sinile,but gives 


no verbal unswer, 


Hlis eonseenea is infinitesimal, and his 
nerves are steel-strute: bat, wihele bis fae 
ther speaks ot Cressida’s te bper he thinks 


of the one year thev have spent tosether,ot 
her unvarvinge patience, leer tune sunuiigy 
pentleness, her echildish lowe and trust; and 


remeniberin this, be does not tind it casy 
to answer, 

“What willshe @o now? She has no 
moneys’ the father goes on tousingiv. And 


Isidore answers with abrupt irritation: 

“None! We aust seek lerout to-morrow, 
Tecan bear no more to-day.’ 

And with these words be tarns on. his 
heel and quits the ofliee, leaving: his) lather 
to follow or not at hiss pleasure. 

In the ineantiinve Cressida, with an odd 
stunned feeling, walks through the strange 
and busy streets, much as she might walk 
themida ber sleep. 

She has suffered the cruellest wrong that 
Wotuniwn Can Sutter. ; 

A wife and no wife, friendtess, homeless, 


and ali but peniiless, she stands alone ina | 


Straage land. 

Yet sleds Conseious of no 
agony. 

Just now she only Knows that something 
very terrible las come to prass ct idle iadiiged 
the wholee nopleNXionmot ter life 

Shir 


wate mental 


tired, tor she has Known neo rest after 
thesea pussige and double riliwav-journeyv; 


Shes fant for no e@riunity baas pussed = bier 
lips since she left the English shore ; but 
Shes het conse ous that sleep an j food 
night Save her reason, aad Keep ter trou 
that pull Into Which sie is slipplag very 


fast. 
Something within her urges her more on 


ted Oayas though top sere fies vtaled 


nsec 


Outpace the cruel destiny tuat) pursucs 
bier, e 

So hour after hour she walks on through 
the Paris streets, the hot asplait blistering 
her teet, the suo pouring upen her aching 
hieeacd. 


Onee or twice she paus § at the 
on the Boulevards, and ari 
the Sparkling water, while the 
stare curiously atthe beautiful 
‘Tost’ -looking lace, 

But noone speaks to her, and she 
Unheeding ou her wav, 

Poor as she is, she might eatif she elhoose 
forthere are stilla few  suilltogs in 
1 eket; but the bot fumes of tue 
comfectioners’ shraos erente only a 
nausea within ber. and she 
q uckly by with averted head, 

At last, as the sua stinks lower and lower 
and the evening siiadows) fall. 
Wearily to one of the remroter 
Span the farrow river med re 
eves by yazing atthe oe 
low. » 

“How placid it looks," she t t 
enviouslyv, “how pooudit would be to lire 


qretiv at rest Chere 


fountains 
thirst yy «of 

i’ msocrs-by 
bewildered 


tAS 


passes 


her 
Various 
deadly 
petsses them 


she cree js 
Pbra«bues Clit 
sts hier dazzied 


wldark streai be 


Soe has te definite purposes in e@omir 


i i os 
é 

s no nor t ~ s s 
t tle Mnyglish ~ favot 


“Poor girl! Itisno grief that you can 
lighten, Tam afraid. When you are of my 
age, Florence, you will learn that you must 
noetlook atall the misery around you, or 
your mind will be filled with pain-pictures 
only,” a piece of life-philo-ophy whieh 
preciy Florence Carmichael finds it) hard 
indeed to veceptand of which Lady Gordon 
herseif is Cestined to repent in the days to 
cme, 

“There is Frank !"' the girl cries eagerly, 
as her bright eyes flasn over the bridge and 
ineet those of a voung o:rsmoain below, “Oh 
prandioainia, do make haste, or we shall 
weiss titi f°? 

So, the prospect of pieasure banishing all 
svinpathy with pain, the bright voung girl 
passes on, and Cressida is once nore alone 
with her late. 

It comes with fierce strides now; it stands 
pale and stern and menacing, above her, 
while, all unconscious of its presenee, she 
rests in a nook of the old) bridge, leans one 
hoettempleon the cool stone parapet, and 
closes her tired eyes ina stillness that is 
half stupefaction and halt sleep, 

“Cressida !’ 

Sve lifts her heavy lids, and looks into 
Isidore St. Just’s pale handsome face, un- 
naturally pale in the white moonlight ; but 
Itddoes not trighten hernow, 

For the inoment she literally forgets the 
past, thinks she is waking from some hide- 
ous dream and greets hin with outstretehed 
hands and a glad welcoming ery, 

“[sidore! I have dreamed so terribly, I 
thought 

There she pauses struck to the heart with 
achill sens: of realitv,and gazes round with 
wide anguished eves, 

There burn the city lights and = rise the 
pilaces of modern Paris, 

‘There the Gark river crecps beneath her 
feet, 

There stands her husband, with eyes like 
stecl and cruel white lips! 

The merciful delusion passes forever, it is 
all real, all true! 

“Cressida,"’she shrinks nearer and nearer 
to the puripet, farther and farther from the 
man whe has sworn to cherish and protect 
her, adumb horroc in her eves and on her 
ported lips. “Cressida, I have followed vou 
all dav,and tracked you down at last. You 
shall listen tome, Shall hear reason, shall 
aecent my father’s offer!’ 

Ile has been so aceustomed to subdue the 
docile childlike girl that he pauses mechan. 
ically for her submission now, 

jut there is no answer, only that dreadful 
duiob stare, that eloquent shrinking frou 
dis look and touch, 

“Come with me, Cressida,’ he repeats, 
more gently. “ALL this is hard on you, ter- 
ribly hard; butit is mv father’s will. I 
quarreled with hiva, Cressiaa, two years 
ago; Twasin debt, in troubie. 1 fled to 
England and earned inv bread by teaching 
in aschool; butthe bread was dry and bit- 
ter, your Enulind sad and dull, So, when 
it pleased toy father to break our marriage 
and tind ime anotner bride, a millionaire 
heiress, Cressida, who will replenish my 
coffers out never touch my heart, what 
could Tdo but submit?” 

He finishes withan uneasy laugh ; 
still she does not speak. 

All words, weak or strong, are alike 
powerless to paint her pain or the infamy 
ot his conduet, 

“Cressida!” he lays one hand upon her 
shoulder, and the stony calm is) broken. 
She turus upon him with a tragie seorn and 
Passion: 

“Donot speak to--do not touch me!” 
she rather gasps tuan sivs; but he holds 
her still, and says with some show of auth- 
oriuv— 

“This is nonsense, high-flown, ridienlous 
and dangerous! Do not strugyule, Cressida; 
until some arrangement is made for your 
future vou shall not wander outalone. Bah! 
Whatachild youare! Have you theught 
What wii! become of you—even where you 
sleep to-uislit ;"" 3 

He puts the question half-earnestly, half 
Inangrvinoekery, for the demon within 
hit is roused by her Opposition. 

And she? 

Onulythe angels who weep 
frailty and hiueoan pain, as they set down 
the sad and blotted records of our lives, 
know whetber she pave ita wilful aud pre- 
ineditated answer, 

Isidore St. Just only knows that a stinile 
like Sudden bursting through a eloud 
breaks over the pale tortured face—that, re- 
peatiog the one word— 

“Where?” witha wild triumphant thrill 
iy her volce,she breaks from hin with sud- 
den strengthi—and then— 

Teere isa stirill sharp ery,a heavy splash- 
Inwsound, the waters part and close, a long 





but 


for human 


rippling tine of lht runs down the gray 
bosourof the river, and Isidore St. Just 
stands alene on the bridge, with the big 


drops of a tuortal terror on his brow and the 
weomy OF the fiest msurderer in bis cold and 
Selfish heart. 

An hour afterwards he stands with leaden- 


hoe dt free and chattering teeth in bis father’s 
study, and tells the tragic ending of the 
tal 

“T never dreaned of this: I thought she 
would joiner friends in = Australia,’’ he 
Saves, alimost pit siv, and Monsieur St. 
T ws . i 
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CHAPTER VII. 
PRETTY morning-room on the west- 
ern side of a quaint old yray-stone 
house, a broad verandah overgrown 
with climbing roses, two chairs placed vis- 
a-vis in the scented shadow, two ladies oc- 
cupying them, and appearing exceedingly 
happy in each other's company. : 

Lady Gordon, a handsome, stately old 
lady, Whose fine-featured, delicately-tinted 
face is beautiful still, despite her seventy 
years, sits upright in ber lounging-chair, 
with a bit of tine embroidery in her ringed 
white fingers, while her coupanion watches 
her pretty arched brows of adwiiration and 
wonder, 

“Why, grandimamima, you are the most 
wonderful old lady in the world!" she says 
composing berselt into an attitude of boy- 
ish ease, “You are nota day older than 
you were two vears ago, when I left you in 
Paris.”’ 7 

“Sit straight iu your ehair, Florence, and 
do not talk nonsense!" the grandmother 
answers, looking with affectionately disap- 
proving eves at the slendec little figure that 
poises itself so audacious! 7 on the arm of 
the chair, isthe Suall shining head with 
short jetty curls bent eagerly forward, the 
litthe ringed hands clasped on the crossed 
knee, the sinall slippered foot, with its 
gleaming buckle and cardinal stocking fully 
displayed, ‘ 

Miss Carmichael looks all black and gold 
and vivid carnation bloom, an audaciously 
dazzling creature, whom Lady Gordon's 
severe taste condemns while in her heart 
she dearly loves her. 

“Well, bat really, grandmamma,” the 
girl persists, ‘you do seem changed some- 


how! Frank noticed itas wellas I.) You 
look as though vou had found soime- 
thing.”’ 


“IT have found a great new happiness,” 
Lady Gordon seys geatlv; and the slender 
fingers tremble a lithe over their deticate 
work. 

“You mean Cressida! She is verv beau- 
tiful, is she not, grandima:nma? ter face 
is perfect, in line and color; but she looks 
so very, very sad. Is she anything ‘like 
aunt Rosamond ?” 

“Very,” replies Lady Gordon, with sud- 
den emphasis; “so like that when I saw her 
first 1 thought - 

She pauses, a faint tinge of color rising in 
the fair old cheek that is almost as) smooth 
as her grandchild’s, then goes on a little 
absently— 

“But there is one difference, Rosamund’s 
eyes were blue, hers, as you know, are an 
exquisite brown, like your mother’s !”’ 

“And Frank’s are like her mother’s, I 
suppose,” the girl finishes, with a little 
tinkling laugh that is like a peal of silver 
bells. “Papa ‘s always lamenting that 1 did 
not inherit the Gordon eyes instead of nis 
own little black ones.” 

The brilliant orbs she imaligns sparkle 
anew with the words: but Lady Gordon 
ignores the tyoek-modesty, and answers 
With perfect tranquility—- 

“You would have little cause to complain 
Florence, if you took after vour father in 
every respect. Sir Robert Carmichael was 
one of the handso:mest young men I ever 
saw——”’ 

“And will be the handsomest old one, as 
you wil! adinit when vou see him,the band- 
somest and dearest and best, that is to. savy, 
he was,”’ the voung lady adds,catehing her- 
self up with considerable vivacity, “now he 
isatyrant! 1 donotthink itis good for 
the father of a family to be made governor 
ot a lot of wretched abject nigroes, It gives 
such autocratic ideas,”’ 

Ladv Gordon s:niles as she notes the petu- 
lant pout of the red lips, the angry sparkle 
of the bright dark eyes, 

Itisrather the face of a spoiled ehild 
thwarted for the first tine than that of a 
reckless and rebellious young women, 

But, all the sane, that shrewd watcher is 
glad to remnember how many unles of sea 
and land now streteh between Sir) Robert 
Carimichael’s daughther and the lover ot 
Whowur Sir Robert Cariichael so stronsly 
disapproves. 

Sue has net seen very much of Florence, 
for two vears she has not seen her at all: 
and she is bat vaguely sequainted with the 





story that is evidently in the poor girl's 
tdi. 
All she knows isthat Sir Robert Carmii- 


chael her son-in-law anid the governor of an 
lmiportant South African provinee, has writ- 
ten to her in hot) huste, telling ler that 
Florence was fretting alter a:most undesir- 
able lover, that he was sending her to Eny- 
land in ber brothe:’s charge, and trusted 
her grandmother would, for a lime at least, 
receive ber. 

She has been just six weeks at Grordon 
Cross,as Lady Gordon's pretty Cower-house 
is Called, and in that space of time she las 
contrived to win Ler old place in the stately 
old lady's heart. 

Her old piace, but no more, as she laugh- 
ingly complains: for, though the dowayer 
Isgentier and tnere expansive in tuanner 
than when, as a sehoolyirl of sixteen, Flor- 
enee parted trom: erin Paris, the pent-up 
tenderness of years is not lavished upou 
her, 


“T declare it is not fair!’ she cries, cate 
Ing sta Creamy rose that dangles just wi! 
In her reach, and tear wz lts fragrant sat 

ves remorseless! ie. *}¥ 
4 , . 

M4W, AS Se auswers ur 
‘There were no arrearsot love dueto § . 


Mlorence, I never 
Inother.’’ 


“And you did with aunt Rose 
{ 


f aritnichaec] ‘avs | ChiY,. "Li, ye 
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mania, do tell ine the story : 
romance . 

Lady Gordon hesitates for a few seconds : 
then she says, with a sittle tremulous 
Sinile : 

“Very well, child; if vou ean sit still so 
long you shall hear the story, thoush I de 
not think vou will tina it particularly inter- 
esting, and there is much that it pa s me 
to tell. It isthe history ofa toolisl love and 
4 runaway tnarriage, Florence,” 

Lady Gordon is still lookiag away across 
the Waving grass and drooping roses, sel f- 
absorbed and dreamy stillor she aust have 
noted the siartied look and vivid blush with 
Which her granddaughter heard these 
words ; tearing her eoufusion might be 
noticed, the latter says quickly— 4 

“My mother and aunt Rosamona 
tWins, were they not?” 

No certainly, not child ; are vou dream. 
Ing ?° Lady Gordon asks, a little seandat- 
ized by the ignorance of the family history 
thus displaved. “Your mother was. tive 
years older than Rosamond; Kustace came 


itis like a 


were 


| between then.” 


} is now,’’ Miss Curmichael 


“Oh, so he did ! Florence says careless- 
ly. “Aunt Rosamond was quite young 
When motiuer was married, thea ?” 

“She was eighteen, aad prettier than any 
girl Lleversaw. Tecan see her still as she 
looked on her sister's wedding-day, with 
ber golden hair, ber violet eyes, and——"’ 

“She was your favorite, then, as Cressida 
Interrupts jeal- 


| ously. 


“She was every one’s favorite, mv dear ; 
she was so gentle and loving and good ; 
but’—Lady Gordon's lips quiver—‘iny 
favor and ‘er virtues served her but little ; 
for When she disobeved me lL east ber olf, 
and never saw her again alive.” 

“What wos her sin?” Florence asks with 
forced carelessness ; for couscience is draw- 
Inga pretty parallel between her own story 


| and that of her unknown aunt. 


| 


“Sie fell in love,’ as she called it, with 
herimusie teacher—a voung man named 
Leigh—a gentieman by birth, as it turned 
out,but ot course no toatel tor her. lie bad 
the impudence to ask me for her bhand— 
I have never torgiven him, Florenee!’ the 
old lady cries, her eves brightening and 
flashing Over the angry parenthesis; aud, 
When T seorntully dismissed hin, he per- 
suaded my unfortunate miuszuided ehild to 
choose between us, and—she chose——’’ 

“And then ?”’’ 

“Then [never saw her again. TO hard- 
ened ny heart against her. L sent bick her 
letters unopened, until she grew tired of 
sending them. Eventhe one T did) read, 
which told meshe was widowed, and lett 
in the wide world with a baby girl, did) not 
soften tiny inexorable purpose. Had she 
pleaded abject poverty, asked money fron 
ine, L should have given it; but she did 
not. As she Spoke oil ourding nb a school, 
of providing forthe baby, DT eoneluded that 
she haa funds at her disposal, and so DT jet 
the last chance of escaping a tilelong re- 
Worse escape me too.’ 

‘But did neither av mother nor unele 
Eustace plead for their outeast sister 2?” 
Florence asks, with an indignation born of 
secret Syinpathy with the rebellious Rosa 
mionud, 


“Your mother was fir away and in very 
delicate heaith, and Mustace was prouder 
an?’ even tore bitterly lnedisnaret thot 


I. For sixteen years we never mentioned 
Rosatond’s name, and when we did at last 
break that proud silence she was a 
onsV—remorse and forgiveness were alike 
in Vain. Oh, Twas terribly punished,” tie 
proud old woman eries with sudden pas 
sion: “for PT lost both miav cloildren at once 
Kustace was wotutded so the Dires dea 
skirmish with Some hill tribe in Tndia—a 
mortal Wound ; but be cate lomie to die, 
We brought hitn here, loping te the last 
thal bis tiative air tulght care ditty bot at 
Was otto be, and he knew it, and took the 
slow death as be met with the swilt builet 

; 


With the gallant grace of a soldier. Bart 
towsrds the lost he vrew very weak, and,tn 
the Gelirituia tieat ciate too daiten at aaigelat, 


would call puittully tea Roseiiuid—thaby 
as he lad been Wout to Gall lier when 
At dust he ealled mie to hit, and 
ed so faintiv that IT could) bardiv 
words 
eoMother, lorgive 


Rose,’ 

achoiid. 
Whispe: 
hear the 
Rosamond and little 


Cressida vour tnomesake, you) Kiow, and 
let me see ber betore Pct 
OWith a breakiow beart Pobeyed bina, for 


hits hicments were ricitnadoe reed anid bey jZtr- 
ing to town Dottghit lose tis bast) leds and 
word , but even that were better than retus- 
ing his last prayer. [ went—-went trom 
the deathbed of one chittd te look por the 


yriveot another > for Rosanoud lad been 
‘ap 


dead for fourteen years. 


r 


She peas S, tirtitivg bier 


head apruptly 
awavop and Fiorence save Soltis 
“Poor grandoadiitia, 1 weet dre 


vous bait it Jeast uncie hustace ‘otaicd 
have seen Cressida, 
i shiver runs through Lalv Ger 
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don'’s frame, and her pace tips move stifll, 
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| ' 
ened color and 


and he are always knocking thet: heads to 
gether—l dare say she bas tld tia her 
whole hixtorv!’ — 

Just as Miss Carmichael reaches this stage 
in her meditations, Lady Gordon raises ber 
head and says with restored calamess— 

“Where is Cressida, I wonder? 1 have 
not seen her for some tinse."* 

“OU with Frank, of course,”’ the girl an- 
swers, “ith «a blithe lithe beugh. They 
have gone for a stroll, amd, if taow cheon't 
get lost like the bibes in the we ods, will be 
back for tea, Cressida invited me to ac 
company thea, bat Frank backed not at all 
pleased at the idea: se, as the sun was bot, 
and T never did care fer the picking of 
daisies, T obligingly stayed bebind. Do 
you know, grandmether——’’ 

Florence pauses with a malicious smile 
at the startled book on Lady (surdon’s face. 

“DoT Know what, ehibd ? 

“That hearts have teen lost and won 
since we caine to trerdon Crome: that Mise 
Cressida Leizh may bee ewe Mrs. Francis 
Carinichael whenever she eclonmes to speak 
the tiaportant word?) Grandiumanuiuina, what 
is it?’ 

She may wellask the question, for Lady 
Gordon, the trenquil, seli-pessemsed Lady 
Whose movements as a rule are regulated 
by a kind of courtly clockwork, %o leisure- 
ly, elegantwand easv are they, Las risen now 
With startling abruptness, and pushed her 
pretty work table so vielentiy aside, that it 
bas fallen te the pround, avd all ites silver 
and Satin fittings are rolling down the ver- 


andah steps and out over the lawn faster 
than the kKueeling Florence can pursue 
them, 

“What was it startiea vou?” the girl 


asks, looking up curiousiv frou ber task. 


“Not uiv foolish joke, surely ! 

“Tt was foolish, verv foolist '"° Lady Gor- 
don repeats severely, though there comes 
Something of reliel in ler bogk. “Do not 
letine hear you judulye ima such ili-bred 
jesting apain ft" 

Pliorence stires for a moment, as though 
she could hardly bellewe ber ears. 

Then she colors, tosses ber sauey head, 
and Walks uway highly offended ty the re- 
buke, 

(ross, 


unreasonable old thing!’ she 


grutmbles, asshe mounts the broad stairs 
aWwavilo ber own pretty room. “Eh don't 
wonder poor aunt Rosamond ran away ; 


any girl olspirit would when she found the 
string drawn so tightly; Po do net eount 
Cressida; she's tou meek and mournful for 
ne, though Frank sees te find that sort of 
hin gattractive. What 4 rage she wasin at 
the thoughtot their flirting even! Well— 
we still see What we shall see; 1 suppose 
sheistourrange everyone's welding, and 
love iste wo lor nothi.g atall Abe!’ 

There ison Snifi@ent @mrastmentary on 
Miss Curtiiechael ss words and the sanity of 
earthiy Wishes, as exempiities by those 
With which sie credits her grandisother, in 
the haste with Which sie unlocks a pretty 
little inlaid cabinet, whose golden kev sie 
wears suspended Troon ber neck, and the 
tender care with Which she draws frou ita 
photograph aud letter, 

The pietare she looks at wilh a sort of 
rapture, kisses vehemently: and replaces io 
the box >the letter she reads with height- 
brilliantey sporkiing eyes. 


OMy most beautiful Florence,” if runs, 
“they think to Separate us; but ther efforts 
arcand always will be vain, while you are 
true to your penerousS promise and to the 
teeiath Ww le Ss, toadly loves you. I tiave tol- 
lowed vou to buoland, tev queen, have 
mocked atall the watery waste they place 
between us, ated ane ere again at your 
feet. Po you mock floor tev sahe at the 
tVrannv of the brother se tosolent tothe 
teat) Wie treed tiust Worsiipe you “ube he 
Wier lites 


lives, and evade the wramdwaothier 
lorgetten love amd vouth, aud steal to the 


pork -gate to teeta I bless once more with 


a kine word and jook— Your lover" 

Peoolish, ree ess | rey presses her 
rewd bapos cone the ects vy words then seus tliein 
Lia Chae firiutiess of aster Tews ve 

“Powill meet hin,” sie says, with spark- 

veves aml wihily thereof tag tieeart *ermny 
j Vise Ee | hi acorns of ® lover? Let 
thie tan closprise litter ated ¢ ern me if they 
Wil 1 cirsnot tee ye i? ] toust te true 
to thin and to tye hf. fiev will learn 
De riaps, ws yrauel veertige re «ti ie liow hard 
and eruel thev have been whom it is tuo 
late.’ 

Poor Lady Coordom ; iff tn te ny the 
painful story Of Reesanucnd Devivztis miar- 
riage, Sines lias hitopeead > Warts tere grand. 
euild frou: the wvwoek of Gisetedience on 
woieh her daughter bad been so bope- 


lessiv wrecked, she will tee sadly deceived, 
for Fi 
tars in quite ad therenit femtsteor 


prenee pears thee alleyorv ik Ctoti- 


i @ Wari gy is for mart-teartls ! anda 
durate parents She thinks, nt to rash and 


Lemdstrony lovers, 


S ’ fied rather ¢ m siaken in her 
reese it th, Mleee Steals Crt LO treet Tlie that 
col Wirerite Shi Kites taevltebtayg esd Cigat dats 
[sf s Very tia Is i and tis Voice dau- 
Pero soft aud 
oa 
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,a wild, wieked ec-tasv, a 


5 


hangs in statuesque folds around the slen- 
der fizure is net more colorless than the 
love.y grieved face ; but Cressida has mors 
than fulfilled ths promise of her irl iacnnd, 
and even in her present dist-ess and disinay 
she is umdeniably beautitul. 

The two years that have elasped since 
that terrible night in Paris, when she pass 
es literally through the jaws of death into a 
newand happier tile than she had ever 
known, have ripened ant perfected that 
which was fair enough betore; and Miss 
Leigh—or Mise Leigh diordon as her grand. 
nother prefers that she shouid be cailet——is 
the acknowledged beauty of the ovuntry- 
sicle, 

But, beautiful and eourted as she is, she 
goes very little into society. 

‘The dark story of her past life shadows 
her present and ber future too terribly for 
thatand tuese who admire her beauty most 
declare there is a fromty reserve, a ehiil 
sulness, that sets all thowghtol love or mar- 
riage absolutely aside, as though she were 
sone exquisite statue—a Giilates whom no 
Pygmalion could) warn into human lowe, 
aud she is well content that it should be #; 
yvouny aud fair as she is, a life of passion. 
less peace is the best she can look forward 
lo, 

To her own heart and conscience she is 
still a wile, though ber traitor bosband has 
grown joathsoume to ber, and she knows that 
the law declines to recognize hor claim. 

And she shrinks from even the semblance 
of flirtation, or the light gossip that tight 
link her nane with any man’s, as from a 
dread(ul sin; 80 it chane # that, while all 
men admire ber, not one has come #®o near 
as to speak hisown love, or beg for hers, 

And,tf Cressida’s heart is empty and cold, 
her conscience is at ease——-or has been until 
to-uav. 

But to-dav—to-day the earth has seemed 
to open at her feet, and, as by a lightning 
flasis she sees the abyss upon the verge of 
which she is standing. 

Frank Carmichael loves hes—has asked 
her to marry bin. 

Oh, thutshe had told bim all! 

The horror and shame of the moment are 
alinost mere Chan she can bear, 

And yet--is it only pain, only remorse 
and hhiutuiliation, that dizzy thirtit.or is there 
rapture that no 
fear and shame can kil., that wakes the 
cold heart to aching life ? 

The doubt, the self-distrost is worse 
than allfo pure Cressida, who is only the 
prouder and purer because she bears so 
heavy a burden of undeserved disgrace, 

“Oh, no, Frank !"" she cries, rising abrupt- 
ly from her seat at the piano,and tactog lito 
with such horrorin ber startled eyes and 
pile face that he comes to a sudden pause 
in tis fervent pleading. ‘You wost not, 
Frank ; it is) wronug—wiched--indeed it 
cannot bet’ 

For a moment he looks at her with a 
disimav that, if he were less tragically in 
earnest, would be almost comic to look 
tapeeon. 

Surely neversince the worl! began had 
declaration of love been received in such 
a fashion ! 

Sie might not love, she inig.t not even 
like hi, though Francis Carmichael, by 
nO means a Vain tan, can hardly bring 
hitoself to credit th’s; but what can there 
be that is either “wrong or “wicked” in 
his words ? 

But, as he locks at that pale exquisite 
face and reads the pain and distress so plain- 
lv written there, the truth unogerlies ber 
wild words, that he has embarked all the 
hopes of his tuanhoodlin a venture that is 
destined to swift and cruel shipwreck. 

“Is it true, Cressida ?"’ he exclainns,catch- 
the two void hands within his) own, and 
searching her pale face with hungry eves. 
“Telline atonee! You are not jesting ; it 
is all true ?"’ 

The girl's heart aches to hear how keen 
pain has sharpened the full, manly 
that was Wontloring out with so cheerva 
sacvtsnicd, 

Sie drops her golden head and answers 
With aluimiiitv that would surprise tleose 
Whe call Miss Leigh-Gordon ‘sa eold aud 


” 


voices 


proud, 

[10 BE CONTINUED. | 
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Ov PAPER.—The papers which gather 
Inainodern houshold was often a tritvula- 
tion, always in the wav when not wanted, 
and certain to bo tnissing if a sheet is want- 
mlto wrep a parcel, or you wisti to refer bo 
an article a week old, It is a pood rule 
never to destroy anewspaper until itis « 
week old, buttodraw for use on an old 
stock. Let the pile gather till some eonven- 
ient time, and yoover them, clipping the 
recipes, the juteresting deseriptious of 
foreign places, of trates and adventures, 
vhich are so large a partof the jour- 
nals, Having “picked the brats’ of your 
papers, SLOW them neatly away where they 
evn be found for Liggttitig Chie tire, prolimtatriyg 
windows. .cubbing stoves or for lie fay Vert- 
Hor, Save ali Vour tags atl clipepttiges, mot 
more for your own Cheeitt Chiane for Uivee ggewnd 
of the world, for tnanulaecturers find it dim 
eulttopet as much pape 


treet 


fF slick as Liey 


need, 
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THE BILD AND THE SHADOW. 


nvr. 8. 
—_ 
Through the blue eaven, with «solight on ie wings, 
Phe tree birds fies and slug 
BK ovesth upow the gr rnd ite shadow plave 


Ju ctedlo es, ateehe o* waz 


(i fod, who only seat the ehedew tHharred, 
And wot the tright-«taged tind 
Avd cl the \eare thine arroe. yuandere A 


? cu h tose teats Qu at 


‘ itt, Cheeeagh it tee late, thine earth-dimmed eves 
Where on the darkening ables 
= ji] flash the white winge’ If «ome shaft remain, 


ou tmatet attain: 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


*s. HM KREN Wher Nee 


Withthatt 
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KING, “THORNS ASD BL smn,” 


WICH LOVED HIM teat?’ 
Etc... BIC. 


CHAPTER XULI. 

WILL take cure of ny lady,” said the 

purse comfortiogly. Ne barns will 

come to ber when Law near ber and on 
the alert. There isto denying, Mises An- 
ela, that bere your bite isin peril, 
will surely be am Aber atlemsa ts vet rid of 
vou, it may be by petson ion fire, bat it will 
be tnade if vou remain bere, (isn way un- 
tilthe will is cancelled and « tew one 
nade, 

“] cannot imagine even now how my lady 
could bave been persuaded ts da much a 
tliisng s Preat Ghee Coagtatee bead gerevat pitlisenece 
over heriu those dave. Tt will tre the tremt 
plan for you, Mies Angela, to go trom bere 
foratime, and net ty let any one huow 
where you are,” 

Heat teeaceniens 
Jane." 

“PT will see te that,ary dear. 
be me (rigtitenmed as mine wertsld toe if sole 
Heard that vou lad tet with another dan. 
Kerous accnlent, At ieast vou would be 
wale," 

“Where could byo? To have 
acquaintances, but tow friends, 
one to whouw Teould go with what 
slike an tnoprobatvie story. Teo who 
could Dsay that iny mother’s tistand bad 
a design on iy life, and Chat bow as i ortal 
perl? 

“Noone would believe me, The Captain 
is propebar senare ; beer ie tenesete Liked and aet- 
tired: and, were Lto make such a charge, 


would be frightened, 


Sine wall svt 


plenty «of 


people weuld only laut at me, and may 
thevt TP taaed gpecrve sonaed. 
“Some one Would believe wou, my dear. 


‘Tae wickedness of the world is pretty well 
hoown, DPeoublteli vou @ stranger story 
than yours, for Lisawwe live bloug, snd bave 
seen mnuel, 

* Pht Chee prodtet Oy bee kegel to view at pres 
cnt is how to defeat Captain Wwoward. I 
will weigh the matter, tor it ow very plain 
that you and wiv ladv are tie tinore able to 
cope with bin Chan ctibdren.” 

‘Tam afraid net,” allowed Angela very 
wally. 

“Pinust yo now,” sank Mere. Felagar, 5 
have someting Crete for msy bady, wed mie 
Wil not be pleased if Pneglect 1. etwaen 
now and to morrow, tev dear, b will think 
ot some plan Cheat Will teecign Weres const oof Your 
diMeulty. Son that polot you eau set vour 
heart at rest.’ 

But, with the fear of a sudden and ter- 
rile death lianging over ther, witht the tots 
erable certainty that erin and wicked 
shadowed her huappyw leone, Atiyela did wut 
find I Very easy lo rest, 

+ ~ . > . * 


“Miss Angela, will vou come out inte the 
house-yarden 7" ead Mere, Feisgar. ‘Dam 
afraid to speak to you bere; the walls have 


care 
“Twill be with wou ta five tistites, 

Jane,’ replied Miss Hoenden; and ts five 

tiinutes she and Che old terme shod Cae bo 


face in the garden, 


'“T bave thought of a yr! an whiell is) per 
fectiv safe, iiss, it you will only carry it 
out.”’ 

“LTwilldoso, Jane, she’ replied, ‘for 
every hour that passes Dring imo yreaster 


anxiety.’ 

“Lhave a cousin naned Mary Bowen who 
hia beeen for core Cleats Ciiety vere tnt 
keep rat Brantone Dell, Dts a tremeutiful 
piace situated Gu the Kertiets o ramtatid jamt 


now the fautlv are away, and she las the 
whole Hall to herseit.” 
“Whoare the tantly 7 asked Anuygela 


quickiv. 

“Tie Arleighs, The jate Far! died some 
Listes misses, brat Cie © cselemm as living. Sie 
hat twoechtldren the young Bar, aud saugh- 
ter, Leaadwy Maad Arietyh. Tuey are allaway 
tn Ttaly new. “Taev lett leone to re tran a 
Vear ago, and are on texpected back until 
next vear, My eousin is leit tn entire charge 


ee 


| ber ae a Visiter just lor a mist 
| the family are away. 


to be pramsing under a bale tarie. 


| dangerous aceilests, 


There | 
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“J ehall pottell her whe you are, ini, “You will forget vour trouble in ti:ne, | 


aud you will forget tall the sooner lor be- 
ing away froubere. You will renember 
the sign, Miss Angela? If vou find a glass 
filled with vieletaon your Vilettable on 


That would never ado; it would not be male, 
You are biding because your life isin dan- 
wer, and we must take every a tv» 
k your wheresteuts «a secret, will 
oulle te ny cousin Lo-day, and tell ber that | Thursday night, you will know that the 
a very dear friend of mine -a Miss Cuarles | toad bas been uuule straight toe you, and 
—wants a bome tora lew weeks, and that 1 | thatearivon eriday morning you leave 


should be trost grateful if sheeruld receive | bere tor Brautoune, 
tine, while “TD sua'l pack vour clothes t-morrow and 


sendthem awayin twoold boxes of my 
own. T will get James Carter to take them 
to the station, and they shall be addressed 


Sine Will net only be willing treet pleased 


todoit. Luly Arleigh allows bert have . : p om , 
friewds to stay with her, and she will be | te *Miss Charles, No,’ said the nurse, 
giatof your company, She neel vever checking herself suddenly, “that will mot. 


do. You must take a tew things with you, 
and I will manage to send the boxes straight 
on to wy Golsin, 

“Ll know how I ean do it without exe.ting 

any suspicion, bat T anus, wait until the 
first hueauwl-cery is over, Ob, Miss An- 
gela,”’ concluded the old wouran, il I could 
but go with you! Tam afraid.-fier all,that 
you will be lonely and museratle.”’ 
' “—P shall be continually thinking of man- 
wa,” said the girl drearily. “Oh, Jane,how 
Ss range It seeuws that such acruct Sato should 
| have overtaken me!” 


know whe you are, or anything at all aleout 
you. 

“You cin stay there fora lew weeks as 
Miss Charles, you can leave the Hall as 
Mine Charles, and noone exceyA cursel ven 
needever know the truth of the story. 
My cousin tas her own rons, and she 
Will mee that vou are properly secouiiiie- 
dated, 

“J whall tell her that vou have tot 
well, and that you want complete solitude 
and semt, and tit the yreatese hinlisese she 
can show vou will be to heep every one 


brererty 


SSS Ss stesso 


frcpeen Woo.” leony alter Jane Felspar had left) ber 
“On, Jane,’ wid the girl, “J an greatly Angela stom mentally reviewing the tn- 

* ‘ ‘ © . 
happy circumstances anid which she was 


midebted to you! But itis at rrilele thiasay 


slyuced, 

It seemed to her as though she were pass- 
bene Chireotyels sete bitdecus reais, as Uleogls 
she had deft far belind ber all the bright- 
ness of ber wirileood, as though all that was 
fairest and best in life had entirely forsaken 


“ht ina terrilne thitnw alee ter tereet with 
promptly retorted | 
Jane; “and, unletes vou yo, you know, you 
will meet with another.” 
Then she alded, “Kxcuse 


suse, torbeom, bruit 


have you any money?” | ler. 
"Ses [ bave more thbanahbundred pounds | Again came moments when she eould not 
by me.” | realiz: the truth, when all that she bad onn- 


friend,” | dergone and dreaded, seemed to be tha off- 
spring of a disordered fancy, when she de- 
cided that she must bave imagined these 
| things, thatshe had allowed doubts and 
suspicionsto warp her mind, 
Could she be tumtaken ? 
Was A 


Thatis well, Money is a good 
observed Mrs. Felxpar sagely. od 
Write towiay, mise, aot id shiell geet an ans 
awer by return of post. Tt willbe four days 
At least before vou can go. Ob, be eareful, 
Miss Anzela! Souuch can happen tn four | 


siiasd | 


wentieman, 


dave! Keep away frou the Captain as The Captain certainly 
much as jrrmmitrle, and dotwot doa mitigcle Athan of ras | birch, and tiost popular im 
Lheipoys that he telis vou ofr Withiem vou te | # rely. 
| deo,” ‘True, he had committed what she consid 
| “How can T reconcile myself to loave aay | @red aerime io marrying her mother solely 
mother, Jane?’ for ber inoney se sake; be bad cosnssttted 
“By remembering that vou are trying to) Cvena “wreatler erie tn tak ty her mother 
wive ber lite aswell as your own. Ef you Unhappy alter her marriage. 
Hie, she dies; there is te tnisteke about it. | But becween those twoevil deeds and this 


J bsave tect 
mands | 


Your leaving bere isa question of lite of datker, tucre hideous one there wasa gulf 


death.” sopreatthateven in her lisagination she 
os " t dye re 
“> know it, said Angela saudiv. “Ob, |‘ po reifieta a i cent " t th he 
« rage ile PY y ° 
Jane, can we wmistsken, do vow think 7 neice or Presents coreg centage te Malay geod. 
they inet two or three times daily ; he was 


Have we judged Captain Wwiayard tow 
bardly? Have we been too suspicious?” 
‘Gooverthe yr und again, ty dear, and 
your own reason will give vou @ satisfac. 
cory answer,” replied Mra, Felapar, You 
will got bike traveling alone, series,” Cb 
served the old nurse, * but Tadeo not seo how 


polite and kind to her in a formal umanner ; 
and vet he was very cunningly and eruelly 
devising ineaus whereby he could take her 
Jite! 

It seemed inipossible to believe it; newer- 
theless everything pointed tn comficiation 


it can beaveoided.”’ ot ber fears. 

*'Pbeat is a tosttnon Crotbele, Danse, 'said Miss —_—— 
Canden., My bemt plan will be to yo be ; Pn : 
bovsdou tirst. The Captain tay OF cee fae 4s CHAPTER NEI, 
far as theres tout bee will trot bee abele te trace | CPTING on Jane Felspar's advier, An- 
te trots Cineore, To omleall them te able to) ela Was thost Cautious in her comduet 
manage very well.  T testst yor ter the rail | aod speech. Oo Wednesday morning | 


Captain Wynyard came to ber, reuark- 
iti — 
“Itisa lovey 
shacrtaled gees cont.”’ 
“Pau pou to sit with mamma.’ she re- 


turned. “If T ean persuade her to yo out, I 


way-station at Metheld and take a ticket for 
London, and then make my way te Lentidon 
Moridye Station. Where must Pobo hk tor 
Liven 7°" 

“You must take a ticket for Culdale,” re- 
plied Mra. Felspar, “) have been twiee to 


morning, Angela; you 


ree ny cousin, so that To know the route shall yo with ber.” 
well, Brantome Hall is about two miles | +The air is very fresh and invigorating,”’ 
from the station, and toe roadie guite |! he eotinued, ‘and will do you much 


permewed”” 

ile was moving uneasily from one place 
to another,a restless look in his eves.a livid 
J dine round bis mouthan expression of craft 
and cruelty ou bis face that robbed it of ali 


wirsigclit and pleasant walkin. 
PT whall remetmstoor, ward Angela. 
“And, my dear,” continued the faithful 
old servant,it will be better that we whe old 
tot be meen talking together alter this; then 


noone Will think that there lias been anv |) beauty. 

Cnotinication between us, and there will “Walking is of no use,’ he went on. 

bene possible traces towhere you have | You should trv the new mare that J 
| pone. bought for you. T hear wonders of ber frou 


thatearly on Friday worming, 


ofthe Hall; aud vou emulid tod no meaier 
hiding-place Cian tieat. ” 

“You are very kied to suggest such a | 
Clot J ate. ]t seers ary @xcellent pelan,*’ 
sald Anuyela. ‘Wall wour crusit csmetit to 
receive me? 

oY on - ane I «t r ' 
. | =e ‘ ‘ ‘ 
- ai ft . | odie 

zy 

f tia ’ ti mls 
malil “EDI, Ja t i mis } 
haVe lO Steal AWAY Eevee teed eee minal 1" 


Suine another tia ie ’ 1 wiil take toy dear 
tather’s tame, and pass ae *Miwe Craclen,’ 
Suit what will your dear cousin Bey oF 
t ink ? 


‘ 


the groom—she isa prand back, has a good 
mouth, aud with absolutely nu tricks, You 
have wet tried her yet.” 

“No,” she returned very quietly, “I have 


“Ef the Captain saw ine talling to you be 
might,when be fids out what bas happened 
wiispect sue, mid them if woud be 
enol to commect tiv Cousin with your aly 


remy 


sence, We will keep apart, ties.” pot.”’ 

“But bow shall lL khoow, nurse, whether | She remembered Jane Felspar's warning, 
your plan can be carried out? Tt will be |) “Po net wo out with bine: and she worn- 
Wiser notte be seen toyerher, Padmiit: tat) dered within herself, if she tricd the new 
how will you letine know as to the final teare as he wished ber, how soon an aeei- 


arrangements?” dent woud bappen,and what fori it would 


Jane Felspar thought lor a few minutes, | take. 
ated Chet tie maid | That one would occur she felt quite ecer- 
*+T sascamet Kive VOU AMent Message, tise, tain. 


This is Tuesday morning. My cousin well | 
receiveainy letteron We lnesday, and her 
answer will reacii teon Thursday torn. 
tye Mins Anyelaave everyt uy ti reads- 
nem, for, 1 on Thursday night vou find on 
vour Uillet-table a vase filled with viohets, 
tit Will be tv tnetmage, ated it will seen 
bre fistee Chie 
houseleld here are awake or astr, vou are 
te yote Brantowe Hall. 3 

Leave a letter for iy 


“Then,” be urged, “if vou do not care to 
Iry the mare, take the pony carriage. The 
pollies want exercising.” 

“They miyit prove fresh,’ she re. 
marked: and, as she spoke, sie raised her 
eyes to bis face, and regarded liu stead- 
fastiv for a thomsent, 

Shesaw how the livid tint spread,iiw he 
wineed at her words, 

“You need have ne fear, a good whip like 
her you,” be assured ber, 


‘ 


too 


lady, telling 


thatvou have an tiperative teas wheel “Lhave ne fear, Captain,’ she replied ; 
you caunet disclose for leaving beome for > bat bdo mot feel inelined ether to ride or 
mine Weeks, Write Coat letter, s» Creat my | to drive this imorning., Isball walk with 
lady can show it to tue Captata. Them write  iacennia.’’ 

another letter and place i tiside s usark it Captain Wyovard went away, but not 


‘Private,’ so that iny lady know itis tor ber | betore Nugela had noticed the) expression 


eyes alone, and iia that letter tel! teen Cheat of battled rave that sweplover tis countenm- 
vou will return biome whem tire wall mle anuee. 
nade is cancelled, bul that you will not re- She khouew just as though she had been 
fesrey taeetel then.” fobd Cheat bie tad polasinecdd somethings Go tne 
“A Very wise suggestion,’ declared An- jure ber, and sie shuddered as she thougtit 
gela. “How clever vou are, tot ik sch of if 
thioys! They would never ¥ urfred fishe bed Koown that on thi same morn. 
tir tee s adore ved # note frou Giadye 
I ~ f hitler: NaS iva 
, Lise Arig } *, | . 
* ‘ ‘ » 
4 - ~~ 
‘ j ‘ s ‘ 
Vir. ‘ j s fete hae | I ‘ ety ‘ ti si 
Poe world will never be the same plac Sipe Conall tee tizer lane reliuye trom ber 
and lite will never bs the same thing Gs se | bare yg Lineetizhtis ta the hope that she was 
asain, June,’ the girl or tiiarked, alfer a) tiielaken, and, eve bad she trad anv doubt 
patine, *) feel mo iianv vVears older than | teliscovery taoude later ou wWuuld have fin- 
ibd; DP eball never be w girl again,” j ally couvinecd her. 


Yet, with the ample proof that she had, 
i she feit sure that, were she to seek advice 
or heip,she would be laugived at; the whole 
story seemed even to herself so incredible 
and horrible. 

| Angeia was pwsing the library windows, 
| which looked on to the terrace, at an bour 
when she was generally with ber mc- 

ther. 

| Oy reaching the middle window, she 
halted, and out of mere curiosity looked in, 

Sie saw tue Captain standing inside, with 
his back te the windows and tis lace to the 
great mirror over the low mantelpiece; and 
a® the mirror wae exactly opposite to the 
window, she ovuld seethe reflection very 
plainly. 

He beid two small botties in) bis hands, 
and was dropping some periectly colorless 
fluid from one into the other, evidently 
counting the drops as tiey fell. 

Ile was s ensromed in his task that he 
did not bear the approach of the watcher, 
nor did he raise his cves to the mirror, 

Had be done so, he must have seen the 
reflection of the colorless face 80 intently 
watching bis tnovements, 

Drop atter drop was slowly and cautious. 
lv ineasured, yet the hands that held the 
pliais did mot tremble, 

One drop fell upon the side of the lower- 
nom bottle, and sue saw how carelully be 
removed it. 

Then be began slowly again,and the dro; s 
trickled slowly frou one phisl Ww the 
other, 

All at once the 1dea flashed through her 
mind that whathe hadin the bottles was 
intended for ber. 
| 





Sve culd not avoid the suspicious 
thought; she could not help the quick im- 
| pulsive action that followed, 
| She opened the long glass-doorand waik- 
led quickly up to bis side. 
| “Whatare you dving?” she asked ab- 
| ruptly. 
| She never forgotthe terror ber sudden 
appearance caused bin, 
| -‘*“sreat Heaven!’ he criod 
tarily.” 
| He started back, fear and borror in Shis 
| white face, and tu his agitation bottles fell 
to the ground. 

The next moment the room 
with a faint odes of peaches, 

He wave oue swift glances at ber and one 
at the fragments; then be made a desperate 
allempt to recover himself, 
| “How you startled me!” be exclaimed. 

“Tan sorry,” she said coldly. “I did not 

inean to etartle vou. I have been at the win- 
| dow sone few ininutes, and I wonder you 
i did not see me. How caretully you were 
ineasuring that fluid. What was it?’ 

Angela was not slow to notice the abject 
terror that came into his eyes; but it lasted 
Only for a tioment, 

“l have suffered dreadfully from the 
teothuche lately,” be explained; “aud this 
waswunething I bad procured for it. I was 
loblised ts tineasure it carejally; the drug- 
gist tells mie that it is a poison.” 

“And meant for ime,’ thought the girl, 
as murely as live!’ 
| You realty startled me,’ the Captain 
| wentonu, The color was returning slowly 
vr his lips and face. “And now see—I have | 
Jost msy precious drops!’ 

“You ean get more where those came 
frou, sue told him; and he looked with f 
eager piercing eyes into her face. 

Nothing was to be learned there; it was 
| quite calin and inscrutable, 
| It was impossible that she should have 
even the fintest suspicion. Wuy or how 
phould ste? 

“J thouglt my nerves were stronger,” be 
said laughingly. 

Angela was looking atthe fraginents of 
glass on the ground, 

‘What astrange odor!’ she remarked. 
“It is exactly like that of peaches.”’ 

Peaches!’ he repeated. “Oh, no, not at 
all! [t's rather like musk, if anything. 1 
will ring the bell and bave the giass taken 

away.”’ 

Whenthe servant answered the sui- 
noms, he mandi— 

*T bave had an aecident,and have broken 
twos nail ty ttlesand spilled so:ne mediciue. 
See that it is ail cleared up.” 

Hie was not quite himeselfas he spoke.and 
his eyes inoved restlessly froui the servant 
ty Augela. 

He woud not leave the library until tho 
fragments of ,plass Lad been removed aud 
the carpet well cleaned, 

ven when that was done a faint color as 
Of peaches lingered in the rooin, He went 
to hie dressing-room, and procured a bottle 

lof strong perfume, which he sprinkled on 
' the carpet, and gradually that overpowered 
tie peach-odor then he seemed content. 

All that day Angela was debating in her 
nind—was she right or wrong in ber suspi- 
cine of the Captain? 

If they were weil founded, in what dead- 
ly danger she stood, 

Her thougitstraveled back over every 
detail of the meeting in the library—his ab- 
ject terror, his involuntary exclaination,his 
plausible stutement,and the evident anxiety 
he bad displaved that no trace of what was 


involun- 


was filled 


a 


spiltehounl remain ou the library car- 
jo. 

Phe accident was fail of suspicion,and she 
could nea beip the feeling that tu some way 


reAther she 


had had a narrow ercape. 


foe f ipwday evening she found on her 

‘ t silent imnessage’’—a glass 

- . ~ts Stich Mane Knew, as 

: _ r yt reemieerl {the way 

‘ - Z er, (hates lie nmexrt 

os ths pist leave the dear old home, 

' ;Vvas nzer aplace vl safety fur 
ner. , : 


She resolved to spend the few remaining 
levurs with ber iether; and, on repairin 
toler roc, sue found the untappy lady ' 


) Weeping tiust Lillerly. i 


a, 
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She would not tell Angela why, except 
there had been some little unpleasantness 
wit» the Captain. 

“It m= us less to trouble you, Angel,”’sob- 
bed Lady Laura. “ft T could, 1 would fain 
keep my serrow to myself.” 

“| anisure you have been speaking to 
him of Gladys Rane, mamma,” declared 
Anyela; “nothing else ever causes you such 
grief as this.”’ 


Never n.ind, Angel. I repent most bit- 
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} . 
shrewd and keen, she must have disce rned } inain aw ay, or when she will return?” he 


terly of the step I took. Oh, my darling, if | 


I had but listened to you! My lite is one 
Jong martyrdom. 
fessed it before; but, oh, how I long to be 


free! lam tired of suffering, and the time 


Angei,I have never con. | 


has come when I desire t» be free, to ve | 


away from hi.n, to cease to suffer at his 


hands. I want to be where every day will | 
not bring me tresb torture. I long for peace | 


and rest!” 

With kindly words Angela soothed ber 
unbappy mother. 

“The time for rest will come,” ahe said. 
“All sorrows end,inanina, just as all dark- 
ness ends, and the dawn comes at Last.’’ 

“Alas, for me,Angel,the dawn will never 
come!’ sighed Lady Laura. 
whole life that is wrecked, I have loved 
him so deenly—nay, I love him still; yet 
he tortures ine 80 terribly that I long w be 
tree.”’ 

“Mamma,” said Angela, “you will keep 
your promise to me—you will send for Mr. 
Sansome a8 soon as you can, and Lave that 
untortunate will cancelled ?” 


“It is my | 


' never 


“I will; I shall not forget. I am anxious | 


todoit. If he had been kind to ine, there 
would bave been some justice in your fa- 
ther’s inoney coming to bio; but,as he has 
been inost cruel,ruined iny life and broken 
my beart, it does not seem just.”’ 

“It is not just,mamima. Promise me that 
you will not trust to letters; but that on the 
tirst day you find yourself free you will 


send for Mr. Sansome, and tell him you 
| 


want that will destroyed.”’ 

“The Captain would be very angry if he 
knew,” sighed Lady Laura. 

“He need not Know, mamma darling. 
He persuaded you in an underhand manner 
and wished you t keep the mat*er secret ; 
you too can bave your secret- The ineney 
is yours to do with as you will.’’ 

“I wish we bad never had any money, 
Angel!’ sighed her Jadyship. 

“So do I, mnamuina.’’ 

And mother and child, both so helpless 
and troubled, kissed each otuer. 





CHAPTER XLIUL 


| Have you gr.eved or struck 


guilt in his face and manner. 

His face grew livid, and the lines deep. 
ened on it. 

‘“trone?"’ he questioned, in a hoarse 
voice, “This must be some stupid jest, 
Laura. What does it mean?” 

“Read that,” cried ber ladyship, placing 
an open letter in his hands, — 

The contents ran: 


“My DARLING MamMa—Only Heaven 
knows how full my heart is of desperate, 
bitter pain as IT write this to you. I am 
going away trom home for a time; [ cannet 
tell you why or whither. I have a very 
strong and urgent reason for the step I au 
taking. but tisene [ cannet explain to 
you. Do not grieve for me; I shall be safe 
and weil. Isiall be happy in every re- 
spect, except in leaving vou. It will seem 
t» you that Io am acting strangely, but I 
have no other resource. 

“Beloved tamina, believe me, I shall be 
well taken care of—I shatl be under safe 
shelter; butall the time I am absent my 
thoughts, mv beart, and my love will be 
With you. Mamma, when vou know why 
I left home you will understand, and say 
that I acted wisely. You must forgive me, 
darling, because I do not say more at pres. 
ent. You will trust me because I have 
kept one thought from you and 
I grieve with mv whole heart that [ cannet 
tell you the whole truth now, Groud-bye, 
mamina, my darling! My heart will be 


with you until I see your dear face again. | 


I said good-bye to you in my heart lest 
night when I kissed vou. I say it again, 
praying Heaven it ay not be long befure 
I retury to you.” 

The Captain's face grew even more ghast 
ly as he read the letter. He taid it down 


on the table, and, looking at his wife, 
ask e«)]— 

“What does it nean?”’ 

“I do not know,’ she answered. “That | 
iswhatl have come to ask you. What 
does it mean? Where is my daughter 
gone? Have you quarrelled with her? 


her? 
Heaven will pardon me if Timsjudge you, 


Vance; but 1 teel sure that you have some. | 


| thing to do with her going away.” 


VRIDAY morning broke calm and beau- | 


tiful. 
April was drawing to a close; there 
was 4 faint gleam of gold from the !abur- 
num, 4 faint glimmer of purple from the 


lilac, and the hedges gave promise of 4 pro- | 


fusion of fragrant May. 

Captain Wynyard came down early, and 
seemed very inpatient fur the arrival of the 
letter-bag. 

His face was sullen, his eyes were trou- 
bled, and at tines he wae so engrossed in 


| Whither can she have gone ? 


his own thoughts that he saw or heard no- 


thing of what was passing around bi. He 
jooked smiserable. 

It happened that no visitors were staving 
just then in the house, and the Captain bal 
to breakfast alone, whica annoyed hii, for 
he abhorred solitude, bis thougbts,when he 
was by binself, being not at all pleasant 
ones. 

Lady Laura never came down to break- 
fast unless the visitors required ber pres- 
ence, 

“Where is Miss Rooden ?” 
asked angrilv. 

**Miss Rooden is still in her rootn,”’ 
the answer. 

The Captain seated himself at the table ; 
dark thoughts darkened bis face, even as 
they shadowed his soul. 

They were cruel, terrible thoazhts that 
could not be put into words, and were all 
of Angela. 

Wien he had finished his break fast, he 
opened the post-bag, which had meanwiile 
arrived,and took out his Jetters and papers; 
and the reading of them whiled away au 
bour. 

Just as he was going round to the stables 
to decide what horses should be taken 
out,ie heard very quick footsteps approach- 
ing. 

‘The next moment the door was opened 
hastily, and, Lady Laura entered the roo, 
paie, frightened, with tears in her eyes,and 
her bands trembling so that she could 
bardly beld the letter sie carried. , 

“Now what is the matter?" he sail 
himself. “Theres is going to be a secne.”” 

But Lady Laura was not hysterical. A 
great sorrow bad fallen upon ber, which in 
Its very magnitude seemed tu swallow up 
her own. 

She was hastening to bim, when ste 
paused suddenly aud wrung her bands 
with a gesture of despair. ti 

“[ was running to you in my trouble, 
she cried; “but why should 1? You care 
for neither my troubles nor my joys. You 
do not love ine; 1 aw less than ootbing & 
you. : 

“Are you in trouble, Laura? he 
“What isthe mdtter? Keep clear ol seiti- 
ipent and reproach, and tell mie. 


the Captain 


was 


to 


asked. 


Angela bas rcv Nid moaned I, 
Laur 
‘ ’ 
vela 4% € . 
“= 7 
Vv Ws Nia . 
144% VONE. 
‘Crone ’ repeated the Ca] ° 


lin possivle!’’ - 
Had a thunderbolt tallen at bis feet, Uap- 
tain Wynyard could not bave been tore 


-@ 8ton! hed; and, had bis wife Leen lier 





“You were never more mistaken in your 
life,” he cried angrily. “I know no more 
about the cause of her departure than you 
do. LThbave heard nothing to lead 
suspect Lhat she Coutemplated such a thing; 
and you cannot be more surprised than I 
am, or more astonished. What in the world 
has shedone it for? What does it: mean? 
Laura,” he coneluded, “you must) know 
suimething about it.’ 

“IT danotindeed,” she declared empliati- 
caliy; “that isthe reason [ sought you. I 
thought you must know, I feared that 
that there had been some words, sume tn s- 
understanding, between you.” 

“And | kuow less about itthan yourself! 
It is incredible to me that a girl ot her age, 
whe bas been all her life under guardian- 
ship, should dare to leave home alone, 
She knuoes 


noone, J aim completely puzzled.” 


“The one great tystery to meis why 
she went, what drove ner away [row 
home.” 


She looked at the Captain as she uttered 
the words “what drove ber away trom 
home.” 

She noted his livid face, the great fear in 
bis eves, the trembling of his hands. 

“Vance,” sheericd suddeniy, “you 
in u State of fear!’’ 

“How ridiculous, Laura!” he returned 
quickly. ‘But Lconfess I ami startled. I 
never dreamed of buch a thing happening. 
She has surely not gore alone?” 

eSie has indeed,” said her ladyship, the 
conviction growing upon ber that her hus- 
band was in Some way to blame for thie ve- 
currence. 

Alter a brief pause, the Captain began to 
rally. 


are 


, 


A faint show of eolor erept into his 
) tips and cheehs; the deadly terror had 

passed, 

He had had time to ask hinuself whether 


Angela had poue in Consequence Of Ssome- 
thing she had disevverel conceruing 
TLL 

He decided that it 
that case sie would lave lett 


could wot be se, for tia 
some Writtle 


record against iti. 


“There is one > tiing quite certain,” le 
said at last. “She bas acted foolishly, ab- 
and ridieulousiv. If there was 


surdiy, 
anvthing unpleasant, Why did she mol Gove 
plain to you or by me? Why bas she youre 
auongst strangers? You have plewed 
yourself in the tuatter of training ber. I 
can cnly say that, if she were ny daughter, 
I would take er Come back, and coulitie 
herto ber roo with bread and water fora 


week.’ 


“Please do cot speak of Angela its that 
manner,” said ber ladyship. “Sue is quite 
aifferent frome ollier yvirls. f sie has fled 
deliberately and of her own Tree Ww i. sie 
has had some very strong reason lor it. 

If sie were 


Tuat is quite ciear Th ML 
of theotigit, given to 
[pit sie bs tact 


flistation, I 
wid, [agit 


sesiyhit Waver itt ites Copritaborea. 
v ; of sweet wisdousr and 
frivolous; she is ful . 
yravitv. You Know that 
~ of wijscoteied wert brave Clicottys t running 
ewasacourse Miss Roeoden 
aw y i iti , , : 
j K litt a i teal j if 
" 7 
“> 
‘There ist j ‘ 
You | nol bh w WLYy nie hits ee 
ans ti i 
4 ‘ ‘ j ‘ 
whither sheghas goue, bow ty Pa | 


I hepe | 


meto | 


| paket, 
Laty Loora was quite within the bounds 
of truth when she answ ered— 
*oNa,”’ 
“Then Ddo net see how anything eum be 
done,’ he declared. “For her own sake it 
Will be wivisatle te keep this absurd freak 
) Of bers as quiet as pewible, It will never 

do for ittto be Known in ROcety Chiat Cris 
has happened, Do the servants kuow, 
Laura?” 

“Only che two maids Dorms and 
told thom to be sitent until I 
yeu,” 

“You feel sure they have said nothing?" 
he asked anxiously, 

“Tam quite sure,” replied Lady Loeura, 
“They are both tmost trustworthy; they 
will never sav one \word about it, Bet," 
she whded, lookin: tp helplessiy at bins,” 
“*woat must Tadeo?’ 

The Captain thooght for a while, and 
then answered — 

“Leave the matter tome. Twill do the 
best Lean. 1 stall sey man off-tiand tan 
ner before the servants that) Mise Rooden 
has goneon wa Visit, and that she need met 
be expectod back here, as she will 
in towe. It is an extraordinary freak; 
Lutno one can account wr a girl's ae- 
tions.” 

The Coptain was not very sympathetie— 
werdid Lety Laura exocet sympathy; but 
he was net unkind; and she lett bites, 
wondering whether this) greet serrow 
Which was so terrible to her would selten 
| lis heart. 
| “*Whatean it mean?” she cried to herself 
in the seclusion of her own room. Tt is 
all so ivsterious to me,” 


Jane. I 
loacl meets 


“What cen it tmean?” exclaimed the 
Captain, as he paced upand down the 
-lbrary. ‘“4ireat Ileaven, what can it 
mean ?’’ 

[tO BE CONTINUED, } 
- ———_—_ - <-> 

AN PEpvcatEp Crat—A number of 

the prssenyers ono oa river beat recently 


Witnessed an interesting and curious ext 
bition. A toan, having every appearance 
of betog asailor, stood on the lower for- 
ward ceck beside a large pail, which was 
filled with sea water, In this) pail wasa 


meet us | 


| in this way: 


crab of chormious siz+, and, to judge by the | 


bunches of barnacles on hiss back, of con. 
Siderabie age. The sailor wasa werntal fel- 
low, andappe redta be proud of bis pet. 
He first informed Che surrounding paasmern- 
gers that thocrab was the humble pomses- 
sorofthe mame ot Ned,’ asd that. in ad- 
dition toowtning a tame, be would «an- 
sWer t. that pane. This) wus received 
With inerodulous silos on the partol he 
onlookers, 

TheeraS could be observed 
tionless atthe bottom: of the patil, as ap 
parentivy contented with tis) position as 
though he was delving lu tie tiud at the 
te ttom ofthe bay. ‘Tae satlor kneeled be- 
side the poland gave a sutwlued= whistie, 
ane Chem matter dtNed, Ned,’ twice. In- 
Stoutly there Was a Commotion in the 
Walter, asthe erab weiggzled is joints and 
Debbed round Like a spider iiipaled on the 
print ol a needle, 

This tnotion was kept up 
ceeded in yelling two claws over 
otthe pail. 
The satlor 
whereupon Ned" 


Tying tae 


until it sue 
the edlye 


steldenivy ceased whistling, 
dropped into bis tue- 
tionless attitude, only to rotse up again 
upon arepelition of the whistles and the 
colling of bits tianie, 

Al last he vet a yrip pon the 


patil with 


one of biscliws, and drew bitiostest up al- 
tnost Clear of the water, lis tuaster came 
to bis reiief® ated lated tiitas cent) tageon the 


ceck. 
ward fastiton, Geo Chee tiefitette: eneeasercnsOnnt of 
every one, tle was apparently devighted, 
and when bos taiaster stretched out a leaned 
to bein tie stroked it with his claws, and 
even pretended to Snip’ it as kittens “play 
bite, bat it Was noticcable that he did mot 
Close on it. 

When anv of the pass nyger-approached, 


‘iLappeared scusilele of the fitferenees tbe- 
LWeen theo and bis taster, and drawing 
up lis extremities lay sullently in one 
placer. Lo jvout deedtiy asked ow hetiser ** Newt” 
could doany oiore wonderful Uldtings, the 
s4 r replicd tat he eould. tle dropped 
“Ned” ite bliis pail to lis) crabship ss satis 
wet. 

Piven the pole aved owner drow fron bis 
poeket a piece Of Clin repre, Tits) he 
stretehed between two oof the deck posts 


wleout three feet from the deck. ‘The crowd 


et spectiters pressed reoothind, empeer lo mee 
What was the next action on the pro- 
ae a 

Toe salor plaocked “Ned out of bis 
prealtiritss element omer tore istacl becnrngyg betune 
te the rope; is crabship elutened the line 
Lightiv withoonme Of lis nippers. Pisa tas. 
Ler Chetty Cooten seeenneeed a leew teberneeobertecrtas 


whiste, avd Ned” put bittaselt tio metro. 
Heevidenthy knew just what was «x pected 
ofthim, and @tretelioy out lis spare tlpoes 
pet troll Ol Ubve ropes ce spp corel. Then, 
reieasedd bits tire 


hier 


wripgcilitc his claws, he 
bord, and Caught Che rope agai close ty lis 


seated * talprprrs. 


Tis this tasiston he werked Tinself along 
feo cabrveat Cheer tostededles cof) Shae reogees, woinerta tae 
she rgegoeced, Ili master taelicd late) Lpaticiss levee 
neath i | bo tie ale rpopredt jin'co) Claertat @x 

wteal, Neoti'’s achievement was liuatledt 
i 4 iyvt jrimesectiy tart ieaniy 
a { r i is tae 
—_ ° Sioa 
-~ 4 
pf j vu 
B ifort s 
‘ iM x ite wr " l 

stu & eb im bicoh Ghote pip al lie 

cl fF is quile CU ud. 


Ilere tie stratted round in bis awk e 


It then tried to draw itselfup. | 


— a7 


Scientific and Useful. 


Cracks IN FLloons.—Crecks in floors, 
ar -toted thee wkirting-lewrd of other parts of 
arovnn,tmny be nestly anvl permanently 
filled ty thoroughly sowking newspapers in 
pe ste made of one pound of flour, three 
quarts of watfr, and a tablempoontul of 
elt, thereghly teiled and wmixea, The 
mixture Will be about as thick as putty, 


and may be forced into tLe ecmeks witha 
case-knile. It will Larcen like pupier- 
tache, 


Tuk Heart.—A French physician an- 
Hewuces that distressing or excessive pal pi- 
tation of the heart cun always be arrested 
by bending double, the head down and the 
handy hanging, so as to produce aieu: porary 
conjgstien of the — portion of the body, 
lu newly every inustancesf nervous: or 
anemic palpitation the heart immediately 
resumes its natural funetion, If the 
mevements of respiration are arrested 


, during this action, the effect ia still ucro 


rapid. 

Pigrons.—Uoming pigeons can be made 
valuable in a rural medical practice, as bas 
been shown by an English doetor, who 
Starts upon his aay rounds with a basket 
ofthe birds, Upon leaving the house of a 
pationt whe needed lnmimediate attertion, be 
would startoll a pigeon with the required 
prescription, uid the assistant in the doc- 
tors surgery woull forward the medicine 
tothe petient long betore the doctor's arrival 
heme. A case is lately cited in which 
pigeous regularly cacricd a morning news- 
paper to their owner. 


ETCHING ON GLASS.—-A German seien- 
tist has given the compoaition of au ink 
which can be used wilh an ordinary pen for 
etchiog on wlas. It consistsof hydrochloric 
acid, amtmmoniiis fluoride and oxalic acid 
thickened with buriuin sulphate. He 
has also prop weed a better substitute tmnade 
Khaqual parts of the double hy- 
drogen ammonia fluoride and dried precipi- 
tated barium sulphate are ground together 
ina porcelain mortar, The mixture is then 
treated in a platinum, lead or yutta-percha 
dish with fuming bydrofluoric acid uutil 
the ucid ceases to react. 


INVISIBLE.—An “invisible boat,” as he 
Styles itis used by a South Bend, Dnd., man 
forduck sh-voting, He hus constructed it 


by cutting down an ordinary boat to the 
water line tor one-third of her length. The 
remainder is tsade water-tight, and in’ the 


stern a tmirror( 28 inches high and 48 inches 
lon) is placed so that the giass reflects the 
Water in front and the decoys, Behind the 
tmeirrer the hurcier site and paddle bia beat 
toward the ducks, tuaking his observations 
through atmall spot in the mirror, tro 
which the amalgams has been removed, As 
the boat inovess pte the ducks they ean 
see theirown reflections in the mirror, and 
1) #06 Instances switn toward the boat, 
When the hunter is near enough to shoot 
he drops the iircor forward by loosening a 
string and yeta two effective shots—one at 
the ducks outhe water and one as they 
rise. 
—<_— > 


Farm and Barden. 


Wortn Wuicer.—It will be profitable to 
keop a tine, Mexible wire, twine, cord, 
tacks, brads, Gdifferent-siz-d tatla, acrews, 
etc., for the purpose of immuediately repairs, 
The lack of tive cents worth of material bas 
olten caused a dollar's ex peuse, 

Vatikvy.—Variety conduces to health, 
An anioal is nomore fitted for subsisting 
on a single article of food than itnan, When 
hept upon one kind ODly it soom begins to 
rejeet it, exting only when compelled by 
hunger. Digestion is best effected when ail 
the demas for food are complied with. 
The greater the variety the tore rapid the 
»royress Of the aninal, 

PaIntT.—The smell of paint inay betaken 
away by closing Up the room and setting in 
ihe centre of ita pan of lighted eharcoal on 
Which bawe been thrown some juniper ber. 
ties, Leave this in the roouws fora day and 
right, When the siaeli of paint will be gone, 
Soume persons pretera pallol waterin whiceb 
a handful of bay is souking. This is alee 
eflectual in removing the odor of tobiweo 
Sinoke Irom a reoon, 


THE ORCHAKD,--Ift manure is to be used 
ln Che orcliy rd it sieotuld tever be fresh, or 
such as will quickly ferinent. That whieh 
has been thoroughly composted, or well de- 
coonpesed, Isbew., Some have found wool 
told, mixed with lite and «shes, to be ex- 
eellent. and the yeneral opinion is that the 
beetler Cle tature tn Meneses of Comeditiucn 
and freedows: frou deeounostng matter the 
Je-see Liateility of Clie Crees tor lime came. 

ENsILaGn.—It is stued that Frenne) ta-- 
ters have suceeeded tn pre mers jogensil pe 


feo getereetn Semel ita Dee Chee copeeny air. Tt ews, 
sists ol Stacking exclusively gereeny fewtels 
ona bediof cough wtoues, on a dry piace, 


andeoovertny the wass Wilh a welbtol @ 
tenor aten and a balf tothe yard. Ip 
miles, dt Will be remembered the outer crust, 








of varsing thickbess, Isuutt tor tood, Jpg 
theism copreti-aif MYyelein Ch crust is inuch 
t ker. 
‘ NEA Powns.--Tie yu nea ‘ = 4 
sre TA “ ' ny ~ene i 
t ene | v t 
~ @ansily 
» co 
+45 
J 
4 sue : They eally , 
- i ie. i ‘ © rene) 74 ; 
at ise hi ise wreutle “at alarin slpould }t- } 
pdeTs tithe Lbeir appearance, 
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In the Cause of Truth. 


Itisa weakness of mest this 


world to speak too carelessly and flippantly 


people in 
upon nearly all subjects, ne what 
the 


if they pronounce 


thncatted 


their mature. Tt matters not) wlat is 


subject under discussion , 


jJudgmentor assert tacts on potuts upon 
Which they are net thoroughly well in 
formed, thes violute trath, however much 


they way think they honor it. 

A habit of accurate observation is no less 
needed tor pertect trath fulness 
The 


eve and the ear necd training to distinguish 


know how to look or how to disten. 


What may be seen, and to appreciate wrt 
The attention 
aroused and fined, 


may be heard. needs to be 
the power of concentra 
tion necds to be exercised, the thearwing in 
that 
even tolerably correct pressions should be 
made upon the brain 

Phe Jack of 


How many, atter looking upon a landseape 


terest needs to be stimulated, in’ order 


this is patent among ous 
ora picture, or even Upon an exciling trag 
edy, can formany adequate representation 


of itin their own minds? Or, on listenmeg 
toa simple story which has affected them, 
Which 


them, or an eloquent 


interested 
which 
thrilled them, how taany can recall its main 


or w Conversation has 


speech lias 
features in exact order, enable them 
to give a fair and impartial portrayal of it 


us to 


to others % 


Yet this must be done, if they would 
truthfully repeat anything they have heard, 
Necessarily such accounts at the best can 
be only partial and) limited, as are their 


but if 
ed, or are only put forth ina loose and laa 
hope that 
that partial account: shall be worthy of cre- 


POWERS | those powers are not exert 


guidimanner, they cannot even 
dence. 

Then, too, there is a host of prejudices or 
preconcerve dl Opiltons, of hopes aod wishes, 
that lide the tie 
ulert to tear away and 


truth, unless men are on 


the veil They see 
heur the things they like best, or those they 
wish to be true, while the rest are easily ig- 


pnored or forgotten 


Thus things become colored and dictort- 
ed. and of cours? retain that untrue form 
and color in the rec ital. It is very hard, 


though not impossible, to become aware of 
tis danger, and to guard against it by ex 
treme watelifulness and self-constraint. 
Even when men are sure of their foets and 
well-grounded in their reasons, or clear ou 
pereep 


tions, or impartial in their investigations, in 


their thoughts, or correet in) their 


order to convey their meaning intelligentiy 
or accurately, they must have a familiarity 
the 
Wio bas not been often conscious of tailare 


with signification and use of words. 


in expressing what he wished, though lay 


ing used his utmost efforts to do so Or 

who has not at times been thrilled anew by 

hearing or reading his own thoughts in 

‘ wre far mel CXPTESsis md accurat 
. i | ‘ 


Few people | 


Is it net certain that if our young people 
were imbued with larger and higher ideas 
of truth, taught the moral duty of 

_ cultivating the only means we have of ut. 

| tering it, a new impetus would be given to 

| thelr efforts, and they would help to build ap 
ua more truth telling as well as truth loving 
nation 

It may be suggested that if all this care 


and pains, and education, are necessary in 
| order to tell the truth, we should be practi 
cally reduced to silence. Not so, however 
| There would probably be less talking done 


for a Jong time if these necessitics were 


appreciated, 

Silence is, indeed, often the best, and 
sometimes the only, mediam of trath. Bat 
| we should always recognize what is) fre 
qrently forgotten or denied, that as in 


Levervthing else, so in trath, there are de 


| grees, There is no sharp lait, aS SsOme 
“aver, between what is true and whatis un 
true 
Ruskin, alladMye to children, says 
“Make them try always who shall speak 


truest, both as regards the tact he las to re 
-late and the precision of the words le ex 
presses itn, thus making truth the test of 
perfect language.” 
Truth, like justice, 
infinite, and can 


love, is 
The 


humbly, yet 


merey and 
never be exhausted, 
finite man only approach it 
earnestly, and if he do this to the extent otf 
truthtul 


his powers be will become a ana 


honorable man 


If, however, he does not) bring all his 


powers intothis servicer, if he neglects to 
train his faculties of observation of thought, 
of languade, if he does not resist the bias of 
prejudice and of desire, af he does uot 
Dseatrch for trath with energy, and use scrap 
languace in 


ulouws care and accurate con 


veyiog it, he can pever attain to that chat 


acter. 
.- —=_> + > 
| 
A FAMOUS Boston preacher says: ‘There 
isan objection often urged against the 


then 
that they 
retical rules which are not practical 


higher reflective faculties in eXETCISE 
thee 
Thus, 


it one not actively engaged in teaching sug 


for Common objects Live 


vests any new view intended to improve the 


Processes of cduc ation, die ds up to be told 


that this is not ‘practioal’ It 


Is SOUMOTIEES 


even assumed that theory and) practice are 


Opposite to each other We ootften dear it 
asserted that a notion may be ctrue in 
theory, but ialse im practice) that ts, uss 


less ton practical purposes. l, for one, oes 


tecm practice, LT trace all real kKnowledse 
toexperionce. Leare for no theores, ne 
tystems, ne generalization, which do net 
spring from life and return to it again. J] 


| feel, perhaps, undue contempt for the vague 
abstractions we often listen to, idle tigments 
ofan idle brain, speculations with mo basis 
Yet 
fur in this 
direction, and of undervalaing theory in its 


of sharp observation beneath them. 


weare in danger of going too 


proper limits. People often eulogize pra 


tice When they only mean routine boast 


ling themselves as 


| tending thereby that they only do what. a’ 


practical teach rs, iti 


ways las been done, and do vot 
do 
yesterday 


mean to 


any better to morrow thaa they did 


| 
ALL real progress is slow. Sudden jerks 


give a backward impetus, and but tittle 


eveniual gain The Jessons Jearned in 


fruit 
The struggles to do recht that 


youth, ang seemingly forgotten, bear 


in maturity. 


sechi so hard, and so often inetlee Live, care 


steadily leading to the state where right 
) dome isa pleasure, The efforts we tmiake 
}iorany worthy object: may net seem sue 


cesstul to-day ortocmorrow, bat they are a 
) partotthe grand work that) is 


aon 
| slowly bat surely, and noone of them can 
we afford to lose. 


IN the intercourse of social life it is by 


| . 
| little acts of watchful kinduess, reearring 


daily and heurly—and opportunities ot 


| doing kind aesses, if sought for. are for eve r 


starting Up—it ds by words, hy tones, by 
yestures, by looks, that iffecti 1 is Wen and 
preserved Remember that: the qualities « 
the heart stamp feature t] 


There 


are nen Who pry into the seeret thoughts of 


one most frequently disregarded. 
their neighbors, probe their feelings, and 
show by wordy curiosity how little they 
This is 


mistaken tor good-will and sympathy , buat 


respect rightful privacy. often 
it is far enough from that deVeate sympathy 
whieh, while ever ghai to give help or com- 
fort by word ot deed, yet shrinks trom 
“rushing in where angels lear to tread.” 
Pensonantiires are the bane of tamiliar 
discourse. It conversation must turn upon 
ile report, and talk degenerate into idle 
tattle, rather than submit to this drying-up 
process of the brain, let us seta seal upon 
the 
It calls for no 
Theres 
is nothing toe Consume or fatigue one in this 
Itis the 
ot good atlections, and 


the ‘ips. On the other hasan, eXETCISE 
of cis ility costs one nothing. 


sacrifice of time, money or interest. 


delhehttal exere ie. 
flow 
those litthe: offices of kindness which can be 


spontancous 
Consists in 
discharged without trouble, and leave no 
loss or inconvenience belined them 

Tuar house will be kept in turmoil where 
there is no toleration of each other’s errors 


stick of the 
vrate and apply the fire to it,it will go out; 


It Vou hay a single wood on 


puton another stick, and they will burn ; 
add half a dozen sticks and you will have 


a blaze It one member of the family gets 


tito a passion and is let alone, le will cool 


down, and tay possthly be ashamed and 
repent But oppose temper to temper, pale 
onallthe tuel, draw oan another of the 
croup aud detone harsh answer be followed 


by others, and there will soon be a blaze 


that will euwrap thenr all, 
be regarded in the light of all 
outot it. 


Lark must 


that is te cro Seeds are planted 


here, foundations are laid, perhaps only 
ground as cleared ‘There is eternity to 
work om the results, I'e who is” truly, 


deeply, essentially lonest, loves loaesty so 


much better than any possible reward, that 


he chooses itevery time apart) from any 


consideration of its resultsand nemther hope 
bribe 


hor fect could 


away from his loval allegianee, 


neither hor threat, 
tempt titan 


li weritieal inoment in lite when mid 
dle ase awakens woman from the allusions 
that hav. been Crowning the earler venurs 


With inward ghery 


the the 


Some are willing to let 


Vision and dream pass into easy 


oblivion, While they hasten to make up for 


Jost) time in 


Close pursuit of the main 
chance. Others can forgive anything sooner 
than thei own exploded ideal, and the 


vhostot their dead enthusiasm haunts then 
With an cmbiitering presence. 


Wiuavr is the reading of the best 


and books but Comversing with tle 


papers 
Wisest 
men ofall countries, who thereby commu. 
their deliberate 
best 


phiesate to lis 


thoughts, 


Choicest notions, and 


inventions, 


couched in good expression avd dizested in 


exact method? Tt supplies the roo n of ex- 


pericnee, sud turnishes us with prudence at 
the expense of others 


THERE is bat one true real, and right lite 


forratienal belngs ; only one lite worth liv- 


Ine, and worth living in this,or in any other 
lite —past, present, and to come, and that is 
the ete il lite. whieh was betore all worlds, 


und will be atterallare passed away—and 
thatds nething more ner less 


lite 


rood words and vood deeds, 


than oa crood 


vite of good feelings, good thoughts, 


A cynic likens society toa long series of 
first to the 
wherevel 


Uprising ridges, Which trom the 


lactootler ne valley ot PE pose 5 


you take your stand, you are looked dow n 


lipon by these abowe you, and reviled and 


pelted by these below you. Every crea- 


ture you see isa farthing Sisyphus, pushing 


his little stone up some Lilliputian mole- 


hill. This is our word. 
Prorapiy the summary of good breed- 
ror theca be reda ed to this 2 ir Bel ive 
i i- \ i \ ry ’ | t 


The Werld’s Happ-nings. 





A Lowell, Mass., man who died the other 


day wes named Death, 


Boots are again fashionably laced at the 


si le, as well a> up the instep, 


When «a person dics in Andaman they 


paiat hing rel, 
Nearly 600 


States bear the name of 


white aud blue, 
newspapers in the United 
**News,** 

A goose that crows like a rooster is one 
of the novelties at Cumtnrland, Md. 

The tarmers of Arkansas have a secret 
ormler called **The Agricultural Wheel.** 

Fricasseed lily petals are mentioned as a 
dainty that thekles the Chinaman’s palate, 

Slab Hollow, Vt , has petiticned the Post- 
office Department for a more dignified tithe, 

All told, there were 2.261 collisions be- 
twen Uaulen and rebel troops during the war, 

A crazy quilt shown in New York actu- 
s put down in cold figures as worth §3% 000, 

Roman letters are wsed by all Christian 
hations cXcept the Germans, Danes and Rasslans, 


alls 


A newly appointed postmistress in Indi- 


ana writes her official “Mis. J. Smith, P. 


Mrs.** 


hame, 


Marriages “out at sea’’ are reported to 
be growing very pepular lu some of the Pacific coast 
tc tlies, 


Those whe cach tolly as it flies, note that 


the latest shade of gray is named = ‘‘irightened 


Dhivetine 
There are more churches and chapels in 
Loudon than iu the whole of Italy. It has 618 railway 


stations 


A dog 


slealer chews { 


belonging to a Cincinnati shoe 
*hacea, usiug a quarter of a 


lav. 


ten-cent 
pita every 

Coffee as a beverage is said to be rapidly 
s greund ta buglaud, tea and chocolate 


une buts place, 


Leonie 


being 


An Omaha woman kindly consented to 
have her pioeture taken tua group with 


vorved husbands, 


her three ¢ci- 


Newspapers are used in the principal's 
room tu tee Visaili, Cal., public schouls by pupils fur 
reading CNC ises. 

Over a pint ot whisky was taken in two 
lately, bw a North Georgian, 
astoort Lhomwe thereaiter 


draushts, whe expired 


A brass band in Lewiston, Me., 
oreertt 


gave a 
sat netted $1.8) and a local paper speaks of 


iL asa ““tnanecial suceess, 


One of the latest things out is a hair cut- 


clockwork aud trims a 
‘stocks atany length desired, 


tine machine that goes by 


rim | 
Seuth Florida beef, according to an un- 
treatin Geemrast, ts 


iv to sti 


se tongh that itis practically im- 


Jrasnt sa tore in the gravy, 
We are told that at a game of whist the 
coureds mn w+ 


\ bes distributed among the plavers in 


ob Tat Taw sa, (82 SS DN eee different ways. 

A bard-hearted tramp not only stole the 
coats and eaps ot the pupils of a school at La Grange, 
luc. but made away with twenty-six luncheons. 

llow do we taste when roasted?’ A re- 
Fijian, whe was onee a cannibal, saves tire 
We taste like mule: but, then, whe ever ate mule ? 


Teorreaere’ 


Chicago has had an exhibition of what is 
steer in the world, The 
vuimal weighed 42) pounds, and was cighteen feet 
lows. 

A half breed Indian in the Dead River 
and uses him 
ileas a govd worker and a Uvely 


believed te be the hargest 


region has domesticated a bull moo-e, 
in his tarus Work, 
stepper, 

A prominent young man at Richmond, 
Via, boas teens 
hear 


and sentenced to one 


> hnprisesumentinjailtor sending a challenge 


- 


h fined one cent 


to tight a duel, 


A big bear hunt, in which all the able- 
bo lied citizens ot Tepe, Me., engaged, recently, re- 


sulted in the capture ot a calf which had been the 
supposed bear 

wt. ed “ac 

Judas as a Respectable Ciiizen, was 

the theme of a serum wy Rev. Thomas EF. Converse, 


iglish Lutheran Chureh in 


Louisville, Rev. 


The rascal who takesa 


and promises te walt for an answer, 


note to a house 
but only 
» secure something toom the entry rack, 
is on his Pounds, 


waits 


leona enough t 


preference 
Cal., nor 
ot Bene- 


Married men are given the 
werk at Mare Island, 
ws be emploved until the stuck 
have been exhaustod. 


When applying for 
will teactel 


clict. 
A l4-vear-old lad was charged in a New 
York peolies eourt, the other day, with taking a bed 
. selling them, aud spend- 
lug the proceeds tor cigarettes, 
The acting Mayor of Kansas City, Kan., 


Wistin 


mtieh poollcows Preemm thts laeetree 


toe pay off the ctiy offiecrs hast month, stepped 


bretee the stroet aed t lew loudly as 


whistle as 
Ile got thew together. 


a prelice 
he could, 


According toa recent observer, consump- 


tien iso ten inherited through an heir taking for his 


persenaluse the consumptive decedent's vld mat- 


tresses, carpets and upholstered chairs. 


Seariet fever was conveyed to a litte girl 


Wa —. w bi a ttle triend whe sent her 
4 ‘ wh a sivea't [ peupeer. Live iitt.é girl 
L. a i mweu bet piay- 
\ \ N. Y., who left 
































GONE. 





BY EK O 8. 
_— 
The sunshine lingers in the room, 
I we & threugh the windew stream 
Kissing the pillow, where he laid 
His head, tn many a boyi-h dream. 
wat the change since yesterday — 


Beet, 
The voung, strong step that so I miss, 

The weary miles new stretching on 
Retween us, and my last fond kiss, 


awl mine had been a different plan, 
A dream of sheltered novkyaud bowers, 
eer tell and pleasure ha gm hand, 
or heme and friends and merry hours ; 
Ret be bad longed te try the world, 
it. bepes, Hs promises, its cares. 
Te tempt Dane Fortune's tickle smile, 
Aud win ber to him unawares. 


and sa, with spirit bold and brave, 
He pressectt my hand in mute good-bye, 
an turned aside, lest | should see 
The tears that glistened in his eve, 
Atm poor heart was aching sore, 
He might have heard each throb of pain: 
Mv questioning heart, that vearned to Kuow 
It L should meet my boy again, 


— lite is hard! The common tot 

Aud parting wring the anguished heart, 
Pet, oh! how differently we'd choose, 

Yet we our fondest hopes «le part! 
We take the burden we would fain 

Lav down, and fold our wearv hands, 
Peavy ing our loss may be his gain, 
Trusting to Him who understands. 


een catia comme 
“Her Francis.” 
BY VERA SINGLETON, 


ANY atrue word is spoken in jest.” 

So runsthe old saving, and Mabet 
Talbot could for one have vouched tor 
her 


M 


~truth, tur a harmless jest became 


Sve was one of a large family of boys 
wi! girls, had lived the twenty-two vears of 
er lute in a country Village, and hal never 
~tuved more than a day at a time in Lou- 
ul 1. 
What an enchanted prospect then seemed 
teopen before her when her friend Helen 


Keita asked her to spend the winter with 
herself and her mother in Florence! 
As Mabe! was startling, one young tmuar- 


rest sister said to ber : 

1} wonder if you will meet ‘vour Francis’ 
at ixst 2°” 

And another sister, with the superior wis 
douret one who had just been wooed and 
won. answered for Mabel : 

“ course she will! only mind, Mabel, 
that vou look well out for him.” 

~Your Francis’ was the jest: above allu- 
best te, 

One dav Mabel bad, in the hearing of 

even merry brotuers aad sisters, thouglit- 

SV sald > 

“tlow LT dishke the abbreviation of Fran- 
es itnte Frank ! Francis is a fine tame, ane 
boank has ne tnore Character about it tian 
wor Llarry.” 

Phat was enough ; and the latest phase of 
the joke was the ludicrous notion, that) as 
soe was by far the prettiest of the family, 
see caust be waiting for a certain “Frances” 

toniy so named his godfathers and geal 

rethers, butone who bad never at any 
ve been culed by its abbreviation, 

Mabel laughed as mnerrily as any of them: 
eed then forget all about * her Francis” un- 

she reached the Italian frontier, when 

ro the first time her journey becaine 
iThedby some vicissitudes, 


Om oa cold, stormy night the train was 
the little station of C » lor 


Sopped at 
tue tloods were out. 
\ seene of contusion ensued. 
\tter the Italian guards had 
Sleepy and alarmed foreigners understand 
tt had) occurred, everyone naturally 
tthe train to seek What accomodation 
tbe tound in the village; only, tow- 
r, te return with vexation added to thel- 
rer alaria, 
Poe one sslitary inn could only take Inu 
vor the passengers, and the remainder 
ftemake back ayvain to their carrhges 
» the differences of being wet through tn- 


made the 


Steadof dry. 
Mabel Talbot was one of the fortunate 
Senne Kindly arms—whose she never 
w—earried her and her small lugyase 
~Uelyoverthe water and sie made her 


Vt» the inn. 
Sve could not speak a word of Italian, but 
‘al¥ Gomprehended how Kind aud syin- 
hele was ber welcome, 
Neither gratitude, however, nor a vivid 
tzination Could help ber to feel couslort- 
‘ *. 
li-r narrow passage room had a damp, 
. * floor, was lighted by a small wick 
Clog ia oiland was pervaded by a sinell 


Variic. 


lier bed wasa narrow table, her pillow 
er ecarpet-bay, and hertravelling rug lat 
futv forevervthing else, 
\s ste lav there cramped and shiverina 
‘ became gradually accustemed to tie 
vitand saw an object which had es- 
i rvotice and which looked like a 
2f across a chair. 
S - , s fetching ic. a 
™~ a Y , s* - 
r iavy uv tit, sue iy 
= ispread it over her, 
Her i Sopped chattering, her ves 
_ ‘Used i she went off into a sound s 
~2 


ne 











THE SATURDAY 


When the noises nade by the 
housebedd began t. disturb 
ine dream cawe to her :— 

Sue dreamt thal she was engaged to be 
married te anot particularly young tan 
Whese chiitian na:ne was—Franeis. 
— face made a strong iupression upon 

It was met strictly handsome, but the 
owner bad what ts called a tine head, 

FPurther.be had a kindly expression and a 
Sltzhtivy imquisitive Jook in his keen grav 
eyes whee was very characteristic, . 

how they came to be engaged she was un 
able to remember, but he seemed to Know 
her well, for he was asking her to cali him 
Frank. 

“Not for the world!" she said. 
the mame, You would net seem yourself at 
all. 2 satght just as weil cail you Cuarlie 
or Harry.” : 

“We have ition very good authority that 
a rese by anv other name would smell as 
Sweet.” be answered, stniling. 

“Then Suakspeare was wrong, 
the dreamer, met santiing at all. 

“Am Ttetake tt for granted, then, that 
You teok tee for my name and not for imiy- 


awakening 
ler, the lolluw- 


“I hate 


‘returned 


seit tr 
“Your mane is Francis,” persisted 
Mabel. 
“fan aware of it. But Francis or Frank 
I Att th\ =e 


— 


“Amd wourself is Francis."’ 

But in spite of her obstinacy she got the 
Werstiol Ube arguinment, and the solt-learted 
Franeis, seein. sigus of tears, offered to 
teake i ap 

She would not, however, accept his Kiss 
of pea and al Lhat moment, awoke to find 


berseli Struggling so much that she had 
nearly talien off the table. 
The velvet collar of the ulster was Iving 


across ber areuth, Its soll touch, having, ne 
doubt, sugsested that iover-like ending to 
lic r clrecunes. 

At ime M abel was too bewtldered to dis- 
tingurse dreau: frou reality ; but the day- 
ligght Streacminug in at the curtainless window 
wave her a Vague idea Lal she must be “up 
ame choetug.”” 

Asshe Jumped down she draguved the 
ulster with ber, and as she lifted nm up a let- 
ter fell owtof one of the pockets, 

Sue would have been ne true daughter of 
Eve had she not been seized with a desire 
te Kmew the name of the owner of that 
oe wflunder the cousforting Warwuith of which 
she hal slept so well and alsu dreauit that 
rivddeesleoaes crea. 

“Why sheald I not Know the name ?”’ 
she asked berselt, pocking up the letter. 

And as there Was no one to answer her— 
only her very natural curiosity lo urge her 
the ther aav—she did read the mame :— 


“Prancss tsrantiey, Esquire!" 
CHAPTER II. 
POW ahem’ be Foolish snd wet excited 
i ateout aething,”’ sand Matel tO. hersell 
-. “ter wou would bave freint exactiv 


dream it Mr.¢erantley’s name had 
wasor John.’ 
teed so true that sie did preserve 
Sree Cefrmmess of tatod. 

“Any wav vou and he aré never likely to 
meet as long avwvou live, for he is probably 


beers Thee 
Th a“ 


fom his way te India, or regions equally re- 


teete.”” 

Aud with this last sel fcomforting adinon- 
ities: She reseluteiv put the letter back In 
1S Ph ae ated Peel fed up ihe @out. 

“le was newer callea Frank, [ am sare,” 
juized, unable to Keep from the 
schiem subject, as She resiarked the un- 
vand breadth of the coat,though 


she sell 
tort 
usual len st 


ot ewarse Frauksare of all sizes. “Poor 
man °" shee Comtinued awshe felt its thich- 
ness, “Per saps if he had Known wWwhata 
enor Ik Waste me he would mot lave miund- 
ei ss much shivering all night. IT wish I 
eould let hows Know how much obliged I 


arnh. Aniwthy should be net Know 
it? as a sudden thw ughi struck ter. 

If sace { have spoken Ttalran she 
Weragel ave le’R a message Willi Clie lated 

rv theret re. histead, she seribbled in 
" tee tack of tue letter 

Miamvy theanks ber the matecoel ft i 

W at 3S : ptavel tirral “. 

Pr ain , ever realized t it ' 
thermmawneiv than dal Mabel Taitot, w i 
sic Sau ~ w | liled words of hers 
Stari ack at her trou astranser s letter 
She 5 i mo pessibly tear up the envelope; 
sire could eaiv thrust the letter back into 
the weaetl e creat and lili ier owl 
det [mea eTown eves 


blow «lew tediv she hoped that Mr.¢rrant- 


lev rea.iv was lis Wavle Iieiia! The 
further « i2 Bue Beller. 

And daring er murnev She = re yistered 
rary 2 Yew ever aur mothe act «tl “any oc- 
an m jote anhout due reflection. 

Pee Revths had mrcurmsien sunny side 
of t rower, on the thuns’ Arne Aceiajoit ; 
mie u. = Matyi did, frcoten Clae ueray 
Nowe sxces of Engiand, she perteetiy 
red >. & \ ‘ea er wii i set i 

s r arT t ‘ - ost t« ties 

~ @as alssaceol zt Helen Keith (4 
i « 1 eVerv Wav a 
e-utras r Xj” iM 

~ ~ viis . . eV ‘ 
~ r i 


EVENING POST. 


this her tirst stile into the 
(ne morning, however, Helen took her 
LotemRtio’ s lntle chayel tthe church of 
Santa Croee, and, giving her Ruskin’'s little 
Pempilet, let her puzzie the matter vut for 
herself. 

Very puzzled did Mabel feel, ax she leant 
against the wall opyesite the fresco which 
depicts the trial bw fire beiore the Soldan, 
anel read out a sentence bere and there. 

She was quite deep in thought when she 
heard spoken, very quietly, in English : 

“Whata pretiy vei I" 

“And astel prettier lace! What brown 
eyes and golden laur T° said another voice. 

Al that moment tuo gentlemen, presuin. 
ably Lhe Speakers desoeudet tre Stepaol the 
ehapel behind ber, and, as they did so, Ma- 
bet nade a sudden dart forward. 

Euvelopeng one of the two, a very tall 
man, Was the uister: she would have 


kueWn it again auvwhere ! 


domains of art. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


S Mabe! started forward, Helen sprang 
j afier her, 
I “Mabel f° she crie |, aglast, 
Wart toshow the prettv hace 7° 

“My face f° aed Mabel looked at) her 
atnagement. ‘Neo: Ll want to see lis,” 

It was now Elelen’s turn to look amazed, 
the inere se that Mabel suddenly colored 
Violently all ower that pretty lace so litthe in 
her theughts, and turning sharoly away 
stared blindiv at a medallion of St. Lasuis 
through a rush of tears which had quickly 


“do you 


come inte her eves. 
Whether she was most vexed with her 
Selfpormecrtified by her friend, or disap- 


pointed in wer desire, she could not possibly 
have tolet. 


“T don’t understand, Mabel,’ aaid Helen, 


Very gentiv. “You cannot know those 
Inebooer they would peat have +poken so ol 
you ?” 

Mabel made the worst answer she could 
have chasen., “Neo TL domn’thpnow thew. I 
only Know the ulster that one of therm 
Wore,” 

“His ulster f° ecrved Helen Keith, laugh- 


Ing and wendering whether Mabel was los 
inv ber Senuses, 

Mabel Knew thatin her place, she would 
have felt the same, but, being in her own, 
*be was petatall amused, was unaceount- 
ably sore, and certanly felt: very foolish. 
Outside the ehurel: Meien be ran again. 

“You really deo not Kuow those men, 
Mabel ?” , 

Mabel had grown wiser ; 
her head. 

“Then T may as well tell youthat I know 
one of them—the man Whe spoke of the 
pretty vores and Whe also wore the ulster 
Very Well. 

“Net do vou reaily 
eagerly. 

Helen 
**Hle is one: 
Continued ; 


she only shook 


7" ered Mabel, very 
Was tecore than ever Vvstifiest, 
four ne htors at bome,”’ she 
Hb serom get tok ow 
Sormmettiing maore of tine than bis coat.” 

Life ismetallartin Florence, aud Mabel 
went toa «dance Uiat eventing where 
tight have theught herseliin Eagland tut 
for a sprinhkinug of uutforios and Sotue ar- 
teste areed tested heads, 

‘The foreign element would have interest- 
ed ver had she net ween ou the look out for 
an English face. 

She Deleved herself to be verv 


“sr Verhe Ww 


slie 


raticnal, 





vet she saw no face like ber dream “Fk ran- 
es, and Seluleqguinsd on the telly of the 
English, whe keep up tueir usual habits 
wherever lbev po 

Hlow would anveone dance all the evening 
after Sight-seeing all day ? 

At Chat usoment ste beard aelen say 

“Franers, come and be introduced to 
Mabel Talbot. Mabel, this is another of 


wiv ole triemds, Mr. (srantliey.”” 

There was no weartnets about Mabel now, 
and Helen wondered at the excitement 
Whe litiup the usually pale face and sult 
eves. 

-\I be te) 
Visit te 
Ilelen i 


NE ated tac eetaee ae 


he tla teliss tae that this is your tirst 

‘ Mr. Grantley when 

@® to look 

mew shrewd 
' 


r drwainn? 


up 


r 
- 
~ 


' 
bhut, tether with the sock of her sur 
iy feassuirance that 


sat Something quite 


Mere . biti 
a very pleasant sight 
hier 


wdiuir- 


imdeei it “was 


Was tree full of 


it sce 
secret thoughts te netics the evideut 
atesilic. 

berself, 
iers, I 
mectaberin 


ty 
trave 
re 


sue Vas Saving 


‘as he “Was Gue taV fellow 


* seer lileas Williavul 


a. 


bereast isa 
a 


And this practical €gpianation of a seen 


i 
riv tVSterivcus irrence restored her 
trytial pei 
Sie i a let ther conversition rest 
: aa monpiate feeling, aud very 
sérots tian ted te introduce tue word ‘ad 
verntur 
l fares for adventu ifs Over, * he 
su 
ih t t 4, she retarned 
tery ‘ ess, 
I! . ‘ 1 wereld leuy j 
‘ ‘ ris and { lewst 
o ' 
~ ‘ i + 
+s : ass { 


t 





betray some sympathy now that she learnt 
that she was really indetted to him lor the 
roan, as well as, by chanos, for the cout. 

"On, yes; but then | was accustomed to 
the ups and downs of travel; and the vight 
w.s sn over.” 

“Dit you recover your coat easily in the 
meorning ?°° 

“Atonee ; for the lady «ho had occupied 
the remrces teal alremdy left it. Bet new to 
come to the potut of my sterv., A few a ws 

zo Ll becked tor a letter which I bad left in 
the pecketot my ulster. and what do vou 
think I found written at the back of it?" 

Matel couad think very welland felt ber- 
seit telusting betiv. 

*Manv thanks ter the lean of the eout t’ 

“What a bold creature!" said Mabel, 
thinkicg, that she would rather say it ier- 
selfiCcan hear ittfrom hin. Toher amaze- 
tent all toirth Vanmhed from his face. 

“Bold !° he erred, looking indignantiv at 
ber. ‘On the contrary, I think it was very 
thoughtful and syuspathetic. I am sure se 
isa Charting girl.” 

“Why net a charming old lady ?"" 

“Old! Then he sushed ant looked be. 
yond te bright, listentng face as if lhe saw 
sormething aliaest agsweet, “Neo, DT koow 
that she was young. The landlord called 
her «a Siynmorina.’ 

“Evervbietw is cailed a Signerina in 
Italv.’* sated Maatel bestilvwuet all lis cliatn- 


pionship having shaken her opinion that 
she lad sone asupremely silly thing. ‘The 


very blind beggars who stand propped up 
aiost the supovy walls of the Lung’ Arno 
whiress every woman they beg as frou Sig- 
nertia,” 


*No use, Miss Talbot: IT have a theory 
about the writer of these wor's and you 
Willoet langhme out of i, To do not sup- 


veoetuuy girl, as she Was 


vYnuew to travell 


promer Cheat she wasa 


slonme, but sie was Certain 


loyoor she Weusdd bave taken the word chan- 
ees with the bad ones mere plilousophic- 
aliv,”” 

What a deseriptiog of berself, thought 
Mattel. 

“No, ne,” he went on sttlingly. ‘“‘lhave 
my bleal and TP stall heep tert. And, what 


is more. if she ims in Florence, sooner or 
later, I shall mlentifv her.’ 

“But you Know ueothing of her except 
her leaned citing.” 


“And mnmet that enough ?"’ 

Leoking at his heen eves and reimember- 
Ing thatthe wasan hatbitue of the Keiths’ 
louse, Mabel felt sure that it wus quite 
ervevtngele. 

And ber heart saak 


Within her, 


CHAPTER IV. 

PEVIAT was net the only time that Mabel 

Talbot and Mr. tsranttey discussed the 
wirl bat permitted 
wlioerty with bos letter, 
Cheemtaia fee pee reestentiy stowed her 
itded net prevent bios Gelling 
Vv tee—tIn love with this 
“ung 68 ot tweoeund- 
merry us @ 


“ ctearconitay Wilite 
tae rveli such 
Seat 
claatanpeierta, 
ind Very complete 
very pretty ve 
twenty) wire Was 
Nocay passed without lis) seeking Ma- 
tre. 
One dav he overtook her carrying a book 
froveos thee Tilbbrary. 
“Nirw ©) ipiants 
Ate! ty peaemake.”’ 
Lumwek Orestes leer. 
*“\fore likhely 
St. Frauk, 


eetgiati 
ws iresh and 


he 


ef St. Francis! 
said, taking ber 


luugh- 


vYeur namesake if he 
been answered Mabel 
thir. 

Hle laughed too 
rot Seuted very satnat 


he “That does 
ike. m it hap 
pens, Tiave never be ealled Frank in 
My dec ther «disliked the ab- 
tlLewidivienough at school, 


“« sail : 
Suit, 
en 
toav life itt 


breViation > an 


tlietayghs teav Pech nates Were nutiberless, 
Prank Was net ay 
\Vs tee tel d leer tiiis, M steel elt that t was 


bite taser SON meV tore age aintt hers If, 


’ 
ny 


The fren bad been right, and sie had 
found a Frawecis after at. 

But was be her Francis ® 

! r te tliat fav sive f t ith abs ir ! J 1 
sassy { tliat eal V vw l@wiv traveller 

More t evera she «ir Pthe thought 

% iis ver 4 r bidet y Wilh ler- 
ri 

s t " ve nor Vigiiant In econ- 
cealing a ar w hers and a'so ay Jed 
tlie statejeect as tt 1b aS press °. 

Helen Keith, bowever, who had long 
Krewe tis sive f thee story, terooutit it up 
one diy during «4 wath up the tilleto Fie 
Serle, Liem bitte betrus amit ly Which Oover- 
luoneks I ret 

*\ ‘he answered “T have not seen 
the tianmdwri yviieut DD shall see it one aay.’’ 
‘Toen be bad one of lis tbeartv laughs, in 
wiiets Helen ceucd net help joming. Mate! 
on any Aber subject would hive laughed 
tree 

“PE know I sha see rt.” he continued ; 

I tee L tae tts air. [don't vou teel thins 
inn thee air, © : nes, Moss Kerth ?"’ 

* Yeu, 1 fee t Tratnwontana like today.’ 
Qrod Ife i: Shivered as the heres nerth 

vd net Lise te, arsed she qu hly drew 
ssiiawl uf t ber jiece, but nh was chiefly 
t } ST: 
~ k ~ Mr. tera vs feelings for 
Mua i» ar sand ev 
‘ =) j it 
I ‘ \I ss rN y i 
‘ Pr. x. y 
— 
7 
r I shall 
[) | \ ’ 
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never plav atthe came of erving let and 
edd? Well. Lteet like that. LD teel near 
to verv ber.” 

“Then you may besure that this north | 
wind witt be fe dowed bv «a south one, A 
Sirece: always follows « Tramontana,”’ 

He was, trowever, te prove liteseif right. 

The very next day, when the Keith» and 
Mabel returned trom adrive thew found 
Franews Grantley awaiting their return, 

Mabel hud only toate a tow steps into the 
re when she yave a suppressed shrick 
an! turned to tly. 

“Mabel ! what is the matter’ cried Mra. 
Keith and her daugtter. 

“A great deal is the tatter,”’ said Mr. 
(Grantley, an ill-concealed jovousness tn hos 
vuoiee, while he watched Mabel as ai cut 
watches a mouse, “A great deal, 1 con tell 
you. T have been neariy roasted in your 
yoom. 

Mra. Keith, always the most concerned of 
hostesses, wentup tothe fire, when her 
daughter yently but firmly turned ber 
towerds the clos, 

“Surely Tinigot take off one of the logs,” 
Mrs. Keith was heard espostulating as the 
two were lefttogether and alone —PFranes 
(irantiey comparing @ pencil list of booms, 
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hed misearried ; and so perbaps he wos 
Pirin heer time 

Phat sonenews of Lins would reach her 
that day, she f't sure. 

He would never let it pass without a 
word of greeting te the Keiths, 

Alt thix moment Helen entered the room 
dr «sed for diner. 

Matel started up, thinking It must be 
late. 

P. rhaps she had news for her. 

“What are you doing there in the dark?” 
Thesiispiemusness in her ve.ce made Hel- 
eu force «a laugh. 

“No harm,’ replied Mabel. “IT was hav- 
irege 4 Mort of teseeti ation atonug the torsbes.”’ 

Helen's answer was to put ber aris sud- 
dleniv round Motel. 

“Why, Helen, what is it? she asked, 
startled «and uneasy at her action and then 
ather stienes. “Toere is no tad news? 
Neothitew fro trornne ?"" 

"Ne, cothing from vour home, 
ateia herself received onlv one letter 
this tacrning. It was tro Naplos”’ 

“Brow Navles, echoed Manel a littl 
faintly. “Wire she know there ? 
Heien, speak ! whowin Naples?" she re- 
peated, adeadiv echoll creeping over her at 


cloes 


Indeed : 
' 


She felt more than saw that he was ex- | 


amining her closely. ; 

“You are changed, Miss Ta! bot,” he said. 
“A few weeks agoa shower would not Lave 
struck you dumb.” 

Ciange!! 

Mabel would have forced herself to deny 
this had it not been fur something in his 
tone, 

Had his voice trembled ? 

Her expression was less hard as she stamn- 
mered out: “l was startled, surprised. I 
did not know that you were in Florence,” 

Hie leant towards ber, aud all bis words 
were tow but very distinct. 

“Why not say at once that my presence 
here is unWeleome to vou.” 

She changed color, and her lips trembled 
a little. 

“The rude suggestion was yours and not 
tine.” 

“Atleast confess,” and he came a step 
nearer: “that vou are disappointed that it 
was net Mr. Sediey whe prevented your 
Corrpetestttinag suicide—-as you seemed clearly 
Loe nat cepeonn cheater.” 

“Mr.--who 7?” asked Mabel, still not un- 
derstanding what was in his) mind, from 
sheer surprise at bearing the name on his 


! 
ing so suddenly rooted up out of the oid 
| familiar soil of home love. 
But we were all in all to each other, the 
voyage did bin a great deal of gol, and 
my heartache way wearing itself out by 
| the time we landed at G raveseand,. 
Ot London I did not bave a cheerful ex- 
| perience. 
| It was June when we got there,and the 
dirty old Babylon was as smoky, as hot 
and altogether as unpleasant as I had ever 
imagined it. 
| Of its ‘sights’ I saw none, except the 
dingy hotel sitting-room where I spent my 
| daya, while Edward was busy among law- 
vers in Liveoln’s Inn, of at the rooms in 
| the Albany, where his father had died. 
1 had nothing to do al! day butto worry 
myself, and faney that Edward was looking 
ill again, and consequently was tmore than 
‘glad when some cousins of his at Carlisie 
| wrote and asked us to eome down to visit 
them. Edward at first did Lot want to g°, 
but when he saw it would please ine, he 
consented. 
| We left London on the first of July. It 
| Was a lovely morning. 
liow delicious it was to get away to the 
clear country air, and receive my first 
glimpse of English country. 


Written wut by Mabel, left Iving en the ber friend's coitus silener, Lipes. e if 
talne, With an envelope on whieh were “Many poople—Francis Grantiey, for “Yeu, Mr. Sedlev,”’ he repeated. Allow | It charmed ime ; but railway travellin 
written her thanks—and Mabel, her hands one" | ine to make amends, and congratulate you always affects me in one way : betore 


before her eves afraid to see in his what he 
theught of her. 

It sone tore polite form he must be go- 
ing te rudely tieak the waking dream 
which had followed the real one, 

“Her Francis’ be could neo 
now, 

tut what happened instead ? 

He was kneeling at ber feet, trving to re 
move ber hands (rom belore her Lice, 

“Miss Taltet! Mabel! You dearest 
an! «weetest cha 

llis words ceased abruptly and he sprang 
Up asthe door opened and Helen 
CaAULE USsiV inn. 

When sue entered the room followed ty 
Several visitors, Francis Girantley was its 
le cocupmanut. : 

Heand Mabel bad onlv a second of time 
to look ateach other, but duritig Chiat second 
their hearts had miutely finished aud an- 
saered those interruy ted words. 


longer be 


looked 


CHAPTER Y. 


ABEL was in a tumult of joy. 
\| ble did not think of ber as her sen- 
1 sitive love bad feared, but she was lis 
BMeetest and deare.t—--" 


“But he willbe here to-:nw0rrow—or the 
next dav?” 

“He sand he did wet know when he should 
return. Periaps he might run over to Cairo 
or Alyters.”’ 

Cairo or Alwrersor the other erd of the 
world: it was all the sume to Miaabel Talbot. 
7° * * +. - =< 
fhe hour 
the revoun 
lierselt in 


M sibel pever wil itsely recalled 
whieh followed Elelens 
taretil she sturted up and dressed 
feverish laste. 

Tu that sleort time she seemed to have he- 
come some other Mabel Talbot, who would 
soon bave te return te the home where she 
leet passed meore than tweoty vears of tran- 
qail happiness, carrving with ler a remeu- 
brance which sie could ask no one to help 
hier tee leear, 

A retmenbranece that acemdent bad thrown 
aceatin ber way, that the Pates lad willed 
that ts owner Should be named Franeisjand 
that the uniucky Mabel ‘Palbot tid 
seritvbicd «a few words on the back of a let- 
ler. 

Aned that was all the story ? 

No. SS rrsee Llattige tanore, 

Soe lewd taken falseness for truth. 


bercan ten 


sail 


pow, Chen.” 
Mabel never quite remembered what 
happened as sie stool and listened to the 


few words whieh revealed to her the cause | 


of his unaccountable conduct. 

It theshed across her forthe first time that, 
after all.thev had nevec been quite engaged 
and lad newer had a thorough explanation, 

Subsequent events, rumor, might easily 
have made hin beliewe her to be engaged 
torlugh Sedlevjand that she had only been 
amusing herself with him! 

Wiateould he have thought of her! 

tut be still lowed ber! 

The rush of joy fleeding her heart al- 
tnost stifled her, aud she rushed out into 
Che riater. 

He brought her back. “Why do you not 
thank we for my congratulatious?’ he 
asked. 

*Beceause T don’t happen to be the woman 
that he is poing to tarry.” 

Wino as, then?’ 

“Mv cousinu—Charlotte Burns,” 

Ile staygwered against the wali as white as 
death. 

‘“areat heavens! 
Mabel, i! you saw a fellow creature starving 


What lies people tell! | 


cm quite realize that I don’t want to fall 
j asleep. I did so now. 
| When I awoke, Edward was speaking : 
“Wake up, Mary,” be wassaying. “You 
are very tired and soam I. We're coming 
toa very pretty place, and I mean to get 
out here and stav tll to-morrow. You’ll be 
done up betore we get to Carlisle, if we 
push on to-day.” 
“What nonsense,’ I returned, instinc- 
| tively putting my bair to rights,asa woman 
always does when she wakes up alter a 
traveling nap. “Tl always sleep iu trains, 
You don’t Know all my bad ways yet.” 
“] know your way of making vourself a 
| Willing martyr to other people's plans,” 
laughed Edward; **but I want to stop here, 
if youll permit it. In facet I can't go on 
The noise ul the train shakes my head ali to 
| pieces,”’ 
| “Don't you think,’? I ventured, ‘as 
we've got the tickets—and they expect us 
;}—** 
| “Ob, hang the tickets,” laughed my hus- 
band, beginning to ge. down hat-box, rugs 
and bags, frou: the netting overhead. “I've 
a Strong fancy for seeing this place again— 
,an overwhelming faney for your seeing it. 


The remainder she could till up for ber It was ne dream, that seene that she bad You evuld net held food to iis lips and then | My «dear Mary,! aiways have wy own way, 
self. Had she not Known “her Francis” taken partin, and that Helen nad been ob. draw it away again ? a you know that. 
before he had known her ® Thad she not) liged terierrapt and bad therefore been a “DT have spoken the truth. : It was quite true, 
seen that lool, of love on histace before ? Witness te. “And vet vou spentall vour time with | His own way was generally as good a 
When she returned to the sitthig-room Yet wasitunreal as a dream, for ithbad lin until report gave hint te you a§ your | way as any other, I must aduut, and Cal- 


ber joy received its first check, 

Francis Cirantle Y was yone, bat other 
Visitors bad come wheseemed to be all talk 
Drage wf conneces, 

Ho olon’s words were the only ones cut of 
Wihiel she could make any sense, 

“How lucky tit be lett the telegram be 


bee ote cane ceeded bie. 
And the days went om. 
hue atlertneo She was near the post-office, 
and was overtaken bv a heavy shower, 
Witte she steed under the colonies, 
Hluch Sediew suddenty rushed past her, 
lle SUroprreend stice toon Seelin lier. 


aflisneed busband 2?" 

“Po yave hi tiv the and iny svimopathy, 
asl would have given thea to tvown 
brothers. Pleas alaiost a brother to me.”’ 

A deep sot shook him trom head to toot, 
Mabel crept nearer to bilinjand the next few 
Words were Spoken with both her ba ids in 


verley—the place we stopped at—proved 
| quite «s pretty as he said it was, 
| Certainly there was a factory at one end 
of the little town, but it did not spoil any- 
| thingofthe picturesqueness of the place. 
| Only the river that ran through was net 
' clear and bright as rivers should be, but 


hind, otherwise we should have thought te “Ohh, Miabel, be said breathlessly, ‘sa bus. dark and foul—and its very foam, where its 
had taken leave of hie senses. | trust he awtally sorry vou were mot ine Fo read “Mabel, bsten. When T was foreed to | path was nnede difficult with stones, was not 
Will see his triend alive. Tle anast, Ptoiuk  boottie’s Last letter to Helen Keath. Lottie leave you without even a word of farewell, | white but vellow, 

have caught the Rome express He cer ois the best girl in all the world. You Linmeantto return dimediately, but my poor The factory itself was not ugly. P 

tainly wasted no time in good-byes or ex. cient half Know what she is.” friend bngered—and died ; and even before | lt was large and white; notone big block, 


pianations.”’ 

Mabel caught Helen's eyes and the lov. 
lug Svinpathy in them made her hide her 
Loe over the forgotten telegran: Which lad 
become Common property. 

It was as Hlelen liad said. 

Francis Grantley bad been summoned to 
Reoune tothe deathbed of a friend, and a 
Klance at ber wateh told ber that he could 
no longer be in’ Florence, 

For some dava no news came from hin, 
Helen thought it verv strange, but as Mabel 
seemed onivtoe think of bis trouble, she 
hept her own thoughts to berseli, 

Mabel, however, was only actiug a part. 
As the days went by 4 S.iall Volce-—a treaci- 
érous one it seemed to her--hept whisper. 
lnw that he ought toliave found the to 
Write—if oniv one word to couplete these 
Interrupted spocen ones, 


answered Mabel siiil- 
known her 


DP cmechet t+ ho sea” 
mi invVeluntarily, ‘for T have 
ever stnee she was born.” 

Hugh looked rather jealous! ¥oat her, and 
Cloerts Latngehest. 

“Well, never mind. DP sholl have her all 
tomveell soon. Bat DT usust be off and post 
this to her. Dil eome this event and 
read Vou out what she says.’ 

Mabel, still Stothing, notwithstanding the 
trouble with which she fought night and 
dav, went to sce il the shower were over. 

Onlv afew drops were falling, so she set 
oft. 

Phe marrow dark street into whieh she 
tureed wos unusually ccowded with earts 
and carrlaves, and, cngrossed with herown 
iniserable thoushts, she never noticed until 
she wasiin the thick of them —teor it bad te 
footway—that she was in danger of being 


then those ving reygues dealt me a death- 
blow. Mabel, if you ever had any love for 
ine, tell ave. Dt may not b+ too late fur ine 
to win it back.’ 

And as be steoned lis’ head to eatch her 
Wirspered words, le heard her say that she 
hbadalwavs loved lim, even when she had 
tried to forget litiis—always—even before 
she tiael Krpowern babon. 
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‘Miebel, be sada little hesitatingly when 
thev were tudecr. LT want you to do 
something for ime—i only tor onee 2?” 

“Waat ean it possibly be—Frank ?"" she 
Srid ina Very siuall voive, and 
Tarsy red, 

He suiled at her answer, yet a Sigh of re- 
lief escaped tito, making him feel rather 


loolisir. 


blushing | 


|} but a namver of seattered brildings 
grouped irregularly rcund a big reser- 
volr. 
| ‘This was walled round, and the strip of 
earth betwen wall and water was covered 
with long grass, aflame witn great scarlet 
| poppies. 
There was a wooded hill behind the 
| “works,” and te the lett stretched the slate 
roots of the town,under whose stone bridge 
the river flowed tuinultuously. | 
‘There was nothing like this near Ade- 
laide. 
| The novelty of it all was quits bewilder- 
lle. 

I saw So much, and heard so much dur- 
ing the afternoon, that | was fit for nothing 
in the evening butts lie on a very hard 
sofa trving to read an oid ra:lway novel. 

Edward said he would take a turn with @ 


Tien she would recall that glanee whieb runower. He lookedsiowuast herand she looked eigar—and 1 bad a very dull time of it in- 
they had exchanzed and ber jov returned Suddeniv she felt herself seized and Up, ane Lien they beta lausbed. deed, 
ny tell, drawn baek, butouly justi tine. . —_- > — It was alovely evening. I could not 
She would have found those Cavs more She ioone buptothank Hugh Sedlev as ’ . ° r2 6 wonder that Edward stayed out to enjoy 
. > . ‘ nl 
difficult to pass Chrough had she not been Shier ON prerete land found herse!f face to face 1 he Fab 1¢ of a \ IS1ON. it. 
partiv taken out of bersell by the unex-  with—branecisterantiey ! Bat when the sun had gone rediv down. 


pected arrival of a dear friend on the even- 
jug of Mr. Grrantley'’s departure, 
This was one Hugh Sediev, a voung tuan 


Bata braneis¢srantieyv such as she lad nev- 
er seen, © 
her to 


lng outa rigid ari for take, which 


ther tn dreaushand or in bile ticld- | 


BY VERA SINGLETON, 


when the gold and crimson after-glow had 
faded to faintest primrose and coral, and 
| when at last the moon showed brightly In 


some Vears her senior, who was engaged to might have been thatof a statue lnsensible | VWVERYONE bat Edward and myself the deepeinng blue of tue sky,I did tbink it 
ber favorite cousin, Couarlotte Burns, te butian touch, se cold and expressioniess — feo looked ou Our inarriage aS & misfor. was time he caime back. 
He was one ol thome sunny faced, bright did tits faces look. J tune. It was half-past ten when he at last 


eved people who when they bave troubles 


The tatter suffering of the last few weeks 


1: be sure we were the 


persons mostin- came, 
Win the syuipatiiv of others at once. surgedin ter brain and Seemed to set iton terest djgnd te us it seemed che most Gesir- “Allin the dark?” he asked. “Why 
Histrouble wassix months delav of his fire as she maw the stony face of the man able thing in the world, didn’t you ring for lights?” 
narrniage, and he could not have found a who lad caused it. My tather and mmother did mot like the His voice seemed to shakea little as he 
more sVvipathetic recipient of ail tus Hiad a thousand deaths been before ber  uiaeh trou tee first, though Edward bad threw himself into wu aruschair at the other 
thoughts and feelings than Mabel was at she would witltingey have died them all arranged to stay in Australia for two vears end of the reoun. 
tiaat taeocent. soonertuau accept the support he offered at anv rate. : » What's the matter?” I suid. “I'm a‘raid 
She needed distraction and she felt s» ler. hiward was net strong; indeed he had you overtcred yourself, Edward. 1 wish I 


gerry for any Bort of disappolitient to be 
borne, that by the line she had done the 
honors of Floreaee to hit all day and let 
him talk everlasting!y of Coarlotte, they 
beth felt their sorrows lizhiened, 

Helen Keith, bowever, wig was not in 
Hugh's confidence felt a trouble grow with- 


Witheutone word of thanks for saving 
the lite tinal be teed enmtittered for alway s, 
she turmecdi and lett tite. 

Liad she tut looked tack she would have 
seo epothaltye Stlotev att tatia then, 

‘ iidb hie thave: been ciistaken ? 

Wiat did tuat proud, face, those burning, 


Come oul tor tits health >; and bevond the 
factgthat bis introductory letters were all 
that such things should be, we knew noth- 
Dungy cabvcvcat tatcas. 

Il hnew tore then the others, certainly ; 
for | knew that I should be happy with 
hin anywhere, evenin Ragland, and the 


bad gone with you.” 
“Yes, that’ just what it is,” he replied, 
hurriediv. ‘Lau overtired, and I feel quite 
faint. Just ring, Mary, will you?” 
I rang; and he ordered some champagne 
whereac | was rather astonished, fur Le 
rarely took anvthing after dinner. 
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ln ber the lighter theirs grew, but Mabel’s indignant eves mean ? the dearest duty of may life would be to “Ve teoth seecwed rather dull,” he said, 

natural reserve iiade it buipemgsible for ler “You tavene wiubrella,”’ he said hoarse- | take awife’s care of lito. explinatorily, as the t.an left the room. 

even to hint at danger Wich perlaps tuisit lv. as he overtook her; and auother heavy We hattaken «a house at Glenelg and “It's my tault tor having been away from 

be tere ¥ bttagination, sine we ~ prapinog.” 9 there we were to live an ideal life, trill Ea- \ My Ser dong. 1 was an bilet to xO out I 
Rie could on Vtlivlto keep them apirt as Sie dar fundera near archway. ward vrew quite str y, When we were to cant get on without mv wife.” 

DEVEL AB PP HS . tad she succeeded so tar ble Nel er leisurely atm tained her i I s° an Live iw re! at ¥ isto ped out so 

we that Matel sy L tiee urealt feed ~ . ‘ im site hd yo, ler pale ace j ~ ~ \I ‘“\ J I ~ } ar Aicl ave ¢ in) 

( ristiuas [ba 1 tlie ' “ r ~ “4 - 4 . res f ‘ it 
I ards eVveniliy 8 ‘ ~ “ . 
y if i} ss \ x ~ 7 | - e re] i and weul 

bis °, 5s a i \\ ‘ { " eek when 4 led 

the dusk, giad of tf ’ neil ‘ ‘ wran ‘ tee may at 14 Me Nor. Poen the waiter came tn Will the cha:n- 

with ber own paihtul Uliouylits N liat ‘ ‘ ery f her yee! bo revs was deed, and we Jet Adelaide by pagne and glasses and we tali cand!e< ula 
There must be sone tiistake ! are wtor breaking her heart, but the next homeward bound steamer. : trav. 

, Hie wsust bave written, and the letter had uci thatatew a rs rain Shoula fall It was terrible for tun. bv the light froin these Last I thouglit kid , 
—@"* ver been pusted ; Orin that busy season r° i 1 tiaed tay wose.Ush trouvle too, in be- ward louked Very, very tired. 
om) 
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, P srtect night of sound poulat, and Twas determ Jacstachieornne 
“rinze when he cause in? I bnaed fant, ust, pm - , se: . Ps 
ey of this delay which had been forced upon And al “aa 
I stepped tt ; — Sconaks J And tiow about inv drean? There is 
ed these questions resolutely. shee pr. ' nung ; ue ACH 
“ ne shouted ! a to connect Edward's The enchantment was over, us, walk through and ret ns I the place, vt very little to tell. 
oaté 8 = oe . ‘ie e:eii sas broxen. The drean bad , the effurtto find out) something, Se ou | only learned that every time this vision 
acthotes with that idiotic nightuare 7? Pie ajo! wert Atthe door Rdward overtook tue. 
Amd then [ telltothinking of all LT had not ce. ; i " ‘tlike your walking alone, Mary,’’ beach eorme to te, tory tected bead trees 
, _Be ‘ ho ’ “PT don't like your walkin one, Mary hast tidly ‘ P ‘ 
ever heard of dreams tuat had come true, On, tee relief of brat w pes he sand “We ougtt to keep together,” py whiely, vividly awake, and bad had the 
401 wenderiny whether other rophet « To feel that Che ture wasever, boat gaa ithe = Whole scene iitensely premert before Lis 
ir-4lus were inal f a . oe | biter i i , tints ¢ vi ty. with: its tmiatdetmlog air of really “You went out waned tise last oes We | sind. 
7 B the s ea teultaye a tet - wjoots, Wit osogeiuan ore”? “ jee rving ree 3 , 
° tthime tk Vv } sus Ca Was i a! cn-a~ ite vis . : — ve re 7 | : : - ’ HK. - phony " N nt “at ¢ XY at iLion ? No I Sip pemse re. & 
@ nit nd 2Which toe libpuortance ‘ : 7 1 =f .irs sent ya tune. attach, ‘tout I’ve no objection lo your co u- Yetone hears tow-a-daveofl a morte of 
til aciies 4 a ’ 
- . ‘ AeTe ~ Zz al i binye WiCls thee. Eiacrthgehat-reaclinny, Clrertagets nvyonlvy ex pert- 
\ the cast quik kened and (the birds I , whey re walked pwr tiie street silent @esae 4 at ten . rs ay thy - : hes 
, Z } ' VIOonK piace 4 . MOloure it vt) 
5 and . ; eu : 4 , a% . 
¥ 4 i i - oe. 
~ = 4 a ' 
5 “wis vas I thinking about ? - How d weren hk \ ‘ - —_—_ - > 
el Calie Cotmmon sense,and whispered: ; 7 bridge here at all? Av sla rt ‘g “ ital " alomel, 
Ae : , ana r TL 
Bera tle Simpleton, vou don't deserve so & , a ¢ satped int ir Print vou tell me so? ner a20y jhjurlivus substance whatever, 
op). 4husband. Your love isa bad sentry bine! pei 7 . y 4% of suc “No, —Vveryv curt Phey combine curative vegetable proper- 
+H cane keep out such midsummer inad- ¢ xe , ) “Ab! with a fine afectition of indifler.  uesouly, \ 
—~<@ ESS 28 Lhiis,”’ evenings ® = | io 
‘ ss - ‘ d 
% ~J y = 
Be -* —__ [DOR ray arama aea 





———— 

















| dislike champagne and would not have 
any, and be went on drinking glass after 

ass and tuking ina rather incunsequent 
yay till the bottle was finished, 
| was ratber cress at having been alone 
aii the evening, perhaps his London busi- 
news bad tired tin. a8 much 48 bis walk ; 
Lut there was a cloud between us, the first 
ginee our marriage. 

I) ti now there had always been between 
ussuech a perfect sympathy and rapport, 
He seemed far off from me as he sat there, 
tal king. 

I telt sure that all that champagne could 
net be good foor laten. 

That night—I suppose about two o’clock— 
} woke te find myself sitting up in bed, 
trembling with borror, my heart beating 
tunultuousty. 

“Whatis nu? said Edward, in a very 
wiie-awake voice. **Whatever is the mat- 
ter, Mary ?° . 

«| bave bad such a horrible dream!” I 
replied, as soon as Toould steady iny voice, 
Pod Tsay anything, Edward ?” 

“No; you only gave a  blood-curdling 
scream. What was your dream aoout ?”’ 

“Ou—it wasa nightmare,’ I said, lying 
back on the pillow and holding ty heart 
with beth bands, “IT don’t want to talk 
about it. Did Ll wake you ?” 

“No, ve not been asleep. Don’t throw 
your aruus up again, Mary, but try and yo 
tosieep. You won't dream it again, that’s 
certain ; bightuares never ¢ une twice.” 

I cleeed my eves obediently, but only to 
conjure up again and again the piccure that 
dreun had s.0wn me, 

This is what I saw over and over again, 
through the thot, still, mnmoon-white hours :— 

First a broad grassy field, through which 
ran a dark sineoth stream. 

There wasa wooden bridge over it, and 


just below this the river ran over a ledge | 


of rock and went sinoothly down in an un- 
broken skeet. 

Then it broke into yellow foamand bur- 
riecd evan. ; 

It lovked deep. There was a wood Le- 
bind me ; just before ine was a toeotpath. 

} saw everything in theclear moonlight. 

Along the footpath came presently two 
fizures, and ohne of them was a figure 1 
knew. . 

It was Edward; looking strange, in 
sme undefinable way—bvut still Edward 
untuistakably. 

Walking abouta vara from him was a 
girl, dressed in a imuslin gown, 

Her bead was bare, and in her hand she 
held a white sun bonnet. 

At the end of the bridge they stood still 
and faced each other,and the girl's lace was 
turned towards me. 

lt was a pale face, with red lips and a 
hizh nese. 


| limle, Mary ? 


let's get out of this, 


ations don't seem to agree with evher of 


| 6Very ineaus in tbeir power, 


| height of summer, was delightiul to ine. 











THE SATURDAY 


By the time the full san-light had filled 
the reer T was alsncmt rewly to laugh at 
mynell for thinking twice about such mon. 
seuse; but l was all the same, ao much 
asha net of the vague imasings that dream 
bad engemlered =», that I would not for 
workds have told Edward a word aloout it, 

“Lam afraid 1 was rather “rowly last 
night,” said Kelward at breakfet: “but I 
really Was quite knocked up with any long 
walk.” 4 

“I was disgracefully crass myself,” I al. 
titted, banding tiie bin cottee, “but I 
nimsed vou so 7il the evening. Long se par. 


us, 

“What do you say to sauntering abouta 
little in theme parts | elore we goeonto Cuar- 
tsa very pretty country and 
W's much nicer being by ourselves” than 
With anvone else,"’ ‘ 

OF course its," I adinitted ; “but my 

lear Edward, we have written to tue West- 
lakes to say we're coming.” 
“Then write again and say long railway 
journeys don't agree with me, and that we 
can Ouly reach thea by easy stayes. And 
a3) havent ball explored Caiverley yet, 
shall we stay bere aday or two? ‘This seems 
4 Dice cHntortable tutel.”’ 

“Ohne Tanswered «ith ai shcdder; 
A litle of Caverloy 
goes a long way.’ 

Amis: it happened that the same day 
fond us at the Rowal Hart, Branseoube, 

The Reyal Hart, Branscombe was « inag- 
Difieent model of all that an inn ought not 
tu be, 

The landlord and servants seemed alike 
te look on guests as persenal enemies to be 
harassed, worried, aud made miserable by 


Butiv spite of all discomforts I spenta 
much pleasanter evening than at the well- 
apreinted Calverley Arius.”’ 

F-iward seemed quite himself again, and 
I toyvself felt in wey usual spirits, 

This sudden seneme of rambling through 
the pleasant district of mid-Fogland, in the 


It would be like a wedding tour,a second 
houevineon, DT said. 


EVENING POST. 


I slipped my hand into my husbend's, 
and we mat there quietly. 

1 did net fall asieep. © 

No; Tam quite sure of that, 

There was ne half-conscious interval—no 
drowsy interlude. 

Stranght trom that fair inn garden which 
hal seemed tome like a litthe paradise, I 
was taken back to ty dreaus spot, that wood 
by the river. 

Presently the two figures came along 
again, and tle whole scene was enacted, 

After the climax, | tound myself in the 
warden seat, Kdware’s baud in mine. and 
such a deatly sensation of weaknoss, ex- 
haustionand utter prostretion.«as Thad nev. 
er telt in all my hesithy life. When Ispone 
ny Voice sounded like some one else's, 

*“Kdward—l am tired. Let us goin.” 

“All right,” he answered, “Why, what's 


the matter, Maury? You look like a 
ghost!" 
“Tim tired ef moving about. T einnot 


keepitup. Let us ge on tothe Weatlakes, 
Spall 1] write to-night? "’ 1 said, eager tor 
anv change. 

“Yes, ity utike!" 

And T went indoors to write my letler to 
the Weatlakes, . 

Having written it, Isat by the open win- 
dow waiting for Edward to come in from 
the garden and tell ime the exact uad- 
drena, 

Pau seribbling on an odd 
a 

have some little skill at eatehing like- 
nesses, and presently avery fair sketch of 
nv husband's face lav before me. 

Then the busy pen went on seratehing, 
guided, ldo believe, by the linp of the 
Perverse, and a companion portrait up- 
peared, 

A girl with a handsome 
thrown back detiantiy. 

] was touching up the lines of the shoul- 
der and neck, when the window was 
darkened by Kdward,who.leaning through 
the roses and ivy, tuok the paper from my 
teanet, 


half-sheet of 


face, and hoad 





We wandered aweout in the woods all the 


| evening, and I was seo tired that 1 dropped 


A high-bred uncommon-looking face. The 


head was set well ou the shoulders, and the 


rounded figure was thrown back in an | 


altitude of defiance. 

“Never,” she said,and her biz eves flashed 
in the moonlight; ‘you've deceived me 
teooten. Dil never see you again, Whv 
did you notumarry ine when you had the 
chanee 7?" 

“} wish IT had. Oh, Winifred, come to 
ne 5 it isnot wolabe yet. Yousee I couldn't 
keep away frou here,’’ and be heid out his 
hands to ber. 

Then their voices sank till I could only 
hear a Vague mur:uur. 

Then her voice rang out again, clear and 
Suarp : 

“No, Mr. Norreyvs; I tell you, no! There 
are Oluer mea in the world- ay, andin Cal- 
verley touo—who have. better and hizher 
notions of keeping faith thin you have.”’ 

“Do vou mean that you'll marry one of 
them ?°" he said. 

~Yes, and you will soon kuow how sin- 
cere'y 1 mean it.”’ 

“Then, by heavens, he shall marry a 
ghost !° Edward cried, ard caught her in 
his arms. 

There was a suaden splas'i— choked ery 
—and something white went over the shel v- 
ing Wall down those seven feet Intu tne 
Sineoth brown water. 

Then came the crowning horror of the 
dr-ai. 

He turned round with a look on his face 
(f such fear and azony as J have never 
seen before. I knew the girl was drowned. 

And ITseemed to tear my way tureugh 
Wood and bramble back into consciousness, 
yo Into that still bedroom at the Calverley 
ATthis, 

Why did I sot tell mv busband what I 
iad dreamed? Wels, in those first moments 

' waking, so vivid, so utterly real and 
iie-like bad been that vision that I felt that 
t+ tell bia the drean: would be like cuar,z- 
bg thins with the deed. 

] wished be bad rewained with me last 
evVersttig. 

Ami why had he wanted so much to stay 
at Caverley, aud why had he seemed sy 


| “Nigntuares again 


asleep directly msy bead touched the soft 
willow. 

How long had I been asleep? 

I awoke shivering with tear. 

For, increditle as it imay seem, the ter- 
rible experience of the might before bad 
been repeated, to every simallest detail. 

Again the river, tie bridge, the lovers, 
the sudden spiasts and cry, and then the 
face of ony bustand turned towards ime 
With that frantic borroron it! 

This tine 1 did net ery out, only drew inv 
breath quickly and lay rigid, unable to 
move or speak, though L kuew, somehow, 
that Mdward was awake. 

*Now then, Mary,’ he said 
7 Wuat a 


tenderly. 
sSlart you 
gave ft" 

His voice broke the spell. 

“Ondear,’ I said, 1) dou't think travell- 


ing agrees with me. IT never had such 
dreawes before.” 
And then I lay silent, thinking how 


strangely the first dreams must bave affected 
me, for it to have reproduced itself thus ex- 
metiy. 

I euldn't tell Edward now about it, be- 
cause he would wonder so why | hadn't 
told bins yesterday. 


For the next week we wandered about 
from one charming place to another, 
“Where are your roses 7" sand iy hus- 


“They dun’t seein to 


’ 


band, one morning. 
flourish tn this Kasi she air.’ 

Thev did not. indeed. 

Though I was vouuy, though ty hus 
band seemed to adore tne, Llhougl we were 
spending our days inthe loveliest: Meralish 
country, I was besineiog ts feel that iy 
lile was hardly Worth having. 

Most of us lave tiad Lire 
twiee over. 

But, reader, has it ever occurred 
todreans the same ddreau, and that a borror 
tor deep for deseriplion, for SeVel COomusecu- 
tive ? 


Same dream 


to vou 


sig iets ? 

‘That was what bad betailen me, 

Ou the cizutu day we reached 
lev. 

The inn was full of excursionists, and the 
ouly rooms we could gel Were two tiny 
apartments, with the width ot the louse be- 
tween tives. 

I feita iutle uneasy when I went to bed. 
My nerves were beginning to suffer frou 
the straci of tis migiily terror. 

Hiow shouid I feel winen [ woke, as—I 
knew I should—w.th that vosion still before 
tev eves— ins that Jitlie ream alvtie ? 

I tid mot like Go thing of 1. 

Wien Lawoke, the whole room was full 
ofthe strony suniight that streamed through 


toe uncurtsane! win jow, 


Anners- 


“Whoare you caricaturing now?" ne 
said. ‘You surely—"’ 

Hie stopped short 

Was that look on his face not a faint re- 


flex of the dream-look ? 
“Who is this?’’ be asked in quite an al- 
teredl tone, 
A strange stinking at ny heart kept ime 
slleni for a tmiinute, 
Tnen IT said in 
a voice as his: 
“Only « fancy head. 
I drew it.”’ 


alinost as constrained 


Taon't know why 





Did he know IT was not telling him = the 
exact truth? 

lle said no more, only bis) hands trem. 

| bled as he preked up tue letter Thad = writ. 


| ten, and read it through, 
No vision Came to me 
never closed iny eves, 
| ‘That look of nny bousband’s, when he saw 
the “fancy head’ was tinflaitely tore terri 
| ble to me than al! that had gone betore, 
| feorit was real, at least, whatever the 
dream seene night be; and one fact it es. 
tabl shed beyond doubt; Winifred was not 
unknown to hice. 
There was such @& person, 
' lignt this threw on his conduct! 
ing at Calverlev—his going 


Chiat miglit, for I 


And what a 
Hiis stav- 
outl—every- 


| thing, in fact, that had happened there, 
now borew fresh and fearful inter) reta- 
tion. 

Calverley was the nearest tain line 
station, aud thither we returned next 

| dav. 

| ‘Toe journey was made hateful by the 
sense of apartness, Which tiust be feit be- 

lfore the misery of it cam be even iia. 
gined, 

} Wejust missed the Carlisle train we 


went for: the next didi net pass through till 
ten o'clock, so Wwe had to #pend six bours at 
Calverley. Lo never saw Edward so an- 
noyed, 

“] suppose we mnist go to the hotel,” he 
said, when his anger showed sium of piv. 
ing out. “We can't spend hall-adozwen 
pours on this comfourded piathorian.” 

I shuddered when Tsiw again the place 
where first my troubles had come upon 
mie. 

We had dinner, 

“[ don't think either of us eat much, and 
then I said: 

“fam gorng out, Edward.” 

* Do vou wishto go alone? ” he asked. 

“Not at all.” 

“T don't feel aisposed to go out,” be went 
on, “and you bad betler notovertire your. 
seli.’’ 

“P must go, Edward,’ Tsaid. “TD leel that 
I cannot stay ine thie bicrtiste he 

My going Was not aimere Caprice, 
that the clue to that Urea u-tragedy 
be found at Calverley. 

Edward's tiiusual anger had settled that 
lee) tthe tho 


I felt 
Was lv 


= 
| 


— 


_ 


| 


ence. “LT suppose] ‘oust have dreaut it 
a 

“Did vou dream the way there as well ?"’ 
he asked, 

“No, but Plt ask it of this 
wentupton passing laborer, 
tell ine whether there is a wermlen 
over the river, near a watertall?"’ 

Thad felt irresomitly inmepelled ts ask the 
question, but I was Lardly prepared lor tbe 
answer. 

“On, ves, mann. Go straight through 
the town, and then turn over the stilo inte 
the Mende, awd follow the path, You can't 
trim it.’ 

We found the Meads, and over the atile 
we went. 

Ina moment I knew that the seene, nt 
least, of uy drew was real, tor the whole 
picture was before ine exactly as I had seen 
it. 

Then I stopped short, and turned to my 
husband, 

* Come,” T said, “and stand by the bridge 
at that corner.’ 

Mv imind was tade up. Even if eternal 
parting were to toliow, To oweruld) teil teins 
how what was inwov mind, 

* Come, Edward,” 1 repeated, 
as T tett you,” 

“What nonsense 
gone mad, Mary?" 

“Heaven knows: perhaps J 
wtanidl there you torumt.”’ 

“Anything to homeor vou.” he answered, 

His tace was white and set; bis) lips were 
clomed tightly. 


man,” and I 
‘Can you 
bridge 


“and stand 


he sad; “have you 


have, but 


Suddenly, before Leould begin my tale 
or ask any questions, his whole face 
changed—ygrew uind. -the look of misery 


vanished—ted away, 

I followed the direction of his eyes, 

Merciful heaven! Was this) another 
dreams? 

Coming along the path, as L had seem 
them betore, were two figures. The girl 
whose face l had sketched, aud, beside her 

net Redward; be wie standing close to me 

bot Medward's face, lis fieure, bis) walk, 
They drew wearer. 


Then my hustaund sorang toward the 
other Fatward, whe made an page ttn 
tnevement, and their right lands clasped 


each other fast, 


laaw nothing more. TI suppose I fainted, 


os o * * + o 
When Lewne to myself l was on the 
same sofa in the Calverley Arius whiew 


has been tnentioned belove, Bending over 


me was the face that liad so haunted and 
tortured ime, 
Thin inour future sister-in-law,'’ said 


Kdward presently, ‘aud my brother is 
Walling tosee you, as soon a4 you are well 
enough, TCs all oght; we'll explain things 
presentiv. Marv.” 

‘DPetida’t Know you had a brother,” I re- 
turned, tlamtiv, 


“On, well, Dhave, vou see. Will, come 
and speak tomy wile.”’ 
Thatuight Rdward aod] tnade enutual 


Confessions, aod oto bitterest shame and 
humiliation, To sebbed out all mv story. 
Then Mdward told tistale, and Do lewarred 
that his brother, Williaa: Norrey«, bad 
been ane'erdoewell, and such a disgrace 


too the fasnily threat Mdsward haved choteeu pot 
to trretitions babi, 
Him wish tortopat Calverley he eould 


netexplain; it Was an tiopulse for which he 
could not aeeount, 

When he went out thot first evening he 
had witnessed that scene between Winifred 
and his brother, just as 1 had dreamed 
it. 

The horror of the whole tiing had come 
pletely Uninanned hit, and, without wait- 
Ing totrv and resene the yirl, be had turned 
and torn his way through the bramutlesand 
woody underyrowth, 

Ila hist tanhood stood him yood another 
half tminute,be would have seen bis brother 
rush down stream, dash in, and bring the 
Kirltothe bank, wud then ail this ayony 
would have been spared us both. He would 
never have thought his brother was «a tur 
derer” and [should never bave believed— 
al, don't ask mic what, 

Poor Wili ! ti toad jealousy in 
Winifred into the stream lad really been 
Lie lest alvexnnite of bliin catuse, tie verv 
eflectually persuaded ber of the sineerity of 
his passion, atany rate,amd T believed their 
betroathal was settled belore they had been 
out ol the water three tiiniutes, 

The history of their jove does note oneern 
this story, 

Woitliaus Norreys was clerk jn the factory 
above mentioned; and thm yirl was gower- 
nessin the house of tlhe elie peirtuer, and 
able Wo yrace her husband's position, when 
fHoonmafler, by the teens of sutestantial help 
fromioy busband, he became third partuer 
jm tue tira. 

Willian: was only so like Edward in 
teh rOtsbiygiit. 

In the daytiine be does not look nearly so 


pushing 


the 









































(Dur Uoung Folks. 








(FVIERE was no doult about the sad feet, 
that Florence Falkirk was an eAxceod- 
inyulv maugity wil. 

Everything bad gone agalost ber in ¢on- 
Bs nence, 

Sie was rudeto Auntie Bell, whee kept 
her in after bewmons; Map py' to ber twin 
sister, Madddy, “Shooflered to share her 
wliltude; and finally had a suit’ with 
llorry, who, though asel tense, was ty ne 
tree ete wives bee remenitrncnt, me tie law ited 
her toway “Pax, and join tinoaid © sacie 
Norman, in the delightful oce spation of 
portwinktd ty. 

Ste would neither help herseif, mor 
wooulldehe take @ouarge of lalev, s+ Chat 
Mostly totgiit join the party of woeters. 

Presentiv the boys pot tred oof their o- 
cupation, apd returned) to tease tue little 
wirie, CHUL Maddy suyyeste | a game bey way 
of dliversiou. 

“PT votetor Robinson Crusoe,” said Parry 
“he ts wot th: cave,” 

Mactdv hesitated, 


“Never soto Chat,’ suid Harry, “If «he 
curt walk, wetwo wll tuake lier ate arte 


With Dean, their retriever, and followed at a 
‘pretending to rewad, 
brent rereliw Ceoltakinig cleeply. 

Pie feet was, Florrv kiuew quite well the 


etpat atyctee bey bo hevreent 


thiecns em prceted, 


blorenee felt @ouvine Dd Plarcy bad et 
Heard the order, Lat sine wis me teeteele tne 
her aunt's back books already, thatan ox 
tric seth Dinege staceetthee dt Licthe ter per, ated thee 
blest y thing the other children tute dis 
greece too struck ber as rather pleasait, 

The Rocky Cave, the faverite laut of 
tue tittle balkirks, Was thearl Vv it teeter 
fartlier dow the shorc, and very rermante 
cally situated, nestling aaong tie rocks, 

Nlrove towered treniendous elitts, (quite 
iyaceesmitle to clitubers: below sheitere doa 
perp cmdie thar wall oft Bri atpiler, Serene Lets 
fereet cheserpe, ated thre devtge  bemding tote the 
cove han ilef ouly toe Ap proceed thy 1 
litle harrow polia winding ap trom the 
Si aeerer, 

ANtter tobeard of ditheulties, baby wos 
teovtseteeD ange bee Chee beetge cat sat) chown eon 
tented Vin the travecave as Maan briday, 
whilst harry, as Rolston Crusoe, cons 
cooled tome toeatatde feed for Che sav res, 
Whe porforiied «wwild deseriotion of war. 
ance cutende, 


apiteoot Mistdy'’s etre aties, shoe planted 
herselfou the extre ne end oof the ledge 
with ber teet darling over, and beywan te 
read, wits th satistaetion of kKoiowing 
that her attitude was triotentoy the wirele 
pourty. 

Mevidentiy the tide was rising very fast 
tiiel evenitny. 

“We sliall have toclimb home along the 
rochs, reflected blorry, peering down, 
| ‘Pt costest bee ab post) thee Go stuart, teat | 

won't Cell Chea tii the water come pea tit 
tier betatven They will wet mieely wet, and 
won't Harry catel it frou: auntie, for bring 
jing tealove coat here! 

With sueh coumfortabie refleetion, Florry 
wentinte the eave and sat down in the eo 
her to fittest) her elrapter: tit the warcaths 
tssacte: tree feel drowsy: tip a low trelentiteess Oly 
lrvek trad sl pryrered Prot lier bapythe fair tread 
ar pepe forward on her chest, and 1 lorry 
Was fast asleep, 

And outside, whiist the clildrea plaved, 
the sun bean bosiik beyond the sea, and 
toe treacherous Waves came creeping up 
the shore, till thiev covered Che tiv tent 
peti. cut through the rock, which led up 
the Rocky Cave, 

{obinson Crousoo was finally caught and 
de wolomhed ty the mock cannibals, 

The entertainment wound up oin oa 
regular tullabaloo, until at last Pharry 
mall ‘ 

Pts high tie to go home, bows dase 
prea up the buckets, will vou. Wliat 4 
trotthes) Pbere’s our laryest cralbconme tl r life 
ae etn, aud taken livaself ol out of the tue 

| kh tseenmeabhere, Pll po below aud look 
for litte whitist vou tidy apa bit’ 





eee 


THE SATURDAY 


awithe rising wind whistied round tue 


batw's band. and the children nestled duwi 
beside lier, 

Fiorry’s conduct was unaccountable, 

Noriwan bad roused her, and she sat 
® bint and wailing, refusing all atternnpt 
at covsslert, atndinsormuring te herself, 1 
‘fied f-—§ hid ft call oy faut,” Gil she erted 
laermelt quite iil, and) then she lavion the 
grotod, peorleet!y still, but pale and tretie- 
hited. 

“surely. whispered Maddy, with « faint 
ulema Of beope, mw arely they will send out 
ter Chad ca?” 

Iberey shook bis head despondingle, 

“Net bofews Jade,” bee mad. Actin 
Wastosiant at four, Ge treet father, They 
wold sot bee boek til engit, It can only 
bree Alborrtal Ciwe tera.’ 

Presently the wind dropped, aud the run 
eae bowie the Corrente, 

J lies Cees thee ade ged slowly hy and 
though Mistely didl net khoow it, the eold 
titted ber sess, aod to spite of her wun- 
comtoettalle pp teition she felbinte an uleasy 


pormrentu, When alow erv close to her 
ar Mri hie lu COUSCTOUSIESsS OCe 


Jt wise thy ques Splashing of 


witer! 
Machiy geeit balbby weotlhy on the groun 1, 


ed chemo) oot alter Elartv om to the 


ours tu the 


broth. 


Puen there eanwve across the water a clear 
prdenged “Mallow” 

Mictdy terest out erving. It was ber 
fatleern ms Weegee 

They were sived? 

‘Dive boot Cate pradoually inte sight, anda 
feow toltutes bater found Colonel Falkirw 
miss dicng coe the lewduee, Baby Mois tee tits 
“room, and the other children clitnjpitsg to 
beites 

“Toauk Weaven! was all tha poor 
Colonel could epeaceulate, “Only justin inae 
the vovgely Soe tue water is already triekling 
jute ti eave, Tem totneutes more and | 
mrpcetbied beaVer beoeeta fem jate, Wee cournpe bey 
thee ocarliee Coste,” bee mated ditirriedivy toe can 
suerte Marcy = eager ques honing, ‘tan 
pieol LeeVitee toeerl Yeots conn Lhe oo ifts, J htveow 
Vivta teetem fever wt artedd off tn be De prees be 
direction. Dut this istic place for ex yeas. 
Liceti. 

With more ade, the colonel pieked up 
bittlee Pobesery, wore drowsy ined 
winetivetoe, ated teenie off to thre  brout, 


sareetnperd 


Wiil. 

Jiset byelore rotunding thie eiith, thev 
furtied ®ietitaneousty to take one Last 
lwek, 

here was the Roekyv Cave in the toon. 
bictit Sististiee, atid as Chev gazedthe waves 
eae beating over the ledse, and one larger 
thiete Coe otters raised Is founding lead and 
isrpiperared Hloite dark recess, 

Moetdy sittadered and clasped baby 
tapertes eclemeer Vo tes beer, 

Mre, balkith reeeived ter little foek with 
Coprete ariees, bet bier pov and Chak fuliaes 
were mirred ty bklorty’s SUP atiuees 
ane trod iteeorerent words, 

Dis gererst bicaste Chie doebor was Siniiicnmed, 


ibprpreuare 


etch gerortacetitice b tlae Clilidh &s ilk ritue Irena 
ss Vere ¢ bbe PP aa 
ood “tid gait, atid tucreased 
Te 

Vi ativ cones Hs davs foliowed, boat grade 
mii tine bithie teaviabicd showed S'yrssscoh base 
» Also her recovery was mot 
Pagel Gill wtee biateawse dt bier aitnd tw eon 


Beers eotppecgal 


fermmberse bey deere parents all ibeout ber bad 
fevsegees, ated its lerejble results, 


Mi the whele, Florrv’s iliness bad deque 
beer tensh geeeed, ated the weary lours of con 
Valemcenee wave hier Lbtene for serious 
Ciscrcoge tite a cd geen resolutions, 

Soe dsm effened atid ieeoere anxious te 
priesamer, corned Uf taser Clicrttartits Conse pentose deer 
hewd, or basty words to her igo, stie putiises 
morte tirniess fer wt tevtent os she rete ere 
tie resulted her for ser tli teamper, and the 
ao Stous bears Chev all spenton thatesent- 
Leal otateaterte dav coat con tine rochs, 


| = 
EVENING POST. 
' were, seemed Sittiedietitiiaiich tas their 


business should become bis business als, 


DK. HMEALTHUIBOY. 





| a as De. Healliuiboy soon found ou 
| “Its going to bea nasty night,” said BY P. K Me peat y tw his 
4 - Harry; “you vad better go in and wart.” aiinias “Sweet spiritof nitre,”” murimu 
i . , . . * ‘ ‘ ” P duly . red the 
CAUGHT BY THE TIDE. “Wat! wha tr?” neaned Me ity, R HEALTHIBOY, medical practi. | doctor, checking off the item, ; 
' ‘ ¥ I “ia 3 i T ‘ ie + ‘ ’ 
- i - arty slivered al Che disp , tioner, badasniug iitle surgery ina “Sweet spirit f the season,” said ete 
' wor i ¢ ‘ - 
BY PIPKIN. te ever. Mutdy went tuside, holding snug little streetin the rather quiet thing in the bottle, with a kind of Musca! 


town of Pou catiines. as tinkle. 

His practice, two, was ofthat kind whieh “Turkey rivu.,’ 
might, without impropriety, be called #008 1 der than betore. 
ase forthe Healtaiboyvs, lather and son, “Turkey without rue,” said the ghost 
bad Leen able toe retain all the practice | sig, 4 jitie louder. : 

lhere sis Pulalinies. nteve . j : 
at oh her ny tee eomelak: aaekal And void whatever the doct.r said the itep 
set “e - the knack, '" Lhe bottle Went on juterrupting dn the 
prs men with patients, hravitnys ; rudest pemsrole manner, «atnad ai tering ai] 
with hom of chaffing Cueur ina ser: y the prescriptions, till old Healthiloy y. 4 
professional tanner; but people adic — regularly wild, and wowed he'd be hon ba 
that though be might beg ft in the chaff, pathved ond pharmarcparia’d if he'd Stand 
he wos, nevertueless, just a littie bit hard muchimore of t,and used powerful | i1. 
tne the praitte ; : ; vaze less  professional-sounding, 4), 

- il 9 agg yy wasby 10 means a cali at at ns with the spirit of te 
triacl @orl « eLicra, 

He had even been known upon occa. %etson- 
sions Crore ones, itis true) to help ina Kut though the doctor got redder in the 
Sall way the poorer towaspeople; but this face, and talked louder and stamped 
wasinexeepiionual January weather, and Wore, yet bis feelings were coming gradu. 
must, ike the season, be taken as merely  4lly more inte real harmony with the tine 
exceptional, of the year. 

Geueraliv, when asubseription for any- Old Healthiboy wasa trifle obstinate and 
ting or anuvinwdy was om foot, it somelow it took iim just a little while to come 
happened that the doctor would be on round, 
horseback, going a round, of something. But he did come round all right in the 


, 


said the doctor, rather 


mie }’ ‘ 
“Ts suel along way off,” sue mail, ‘and Airewly in her drean was the cold water Atauny rate, be wasn't there when wan. end, 
we've goot baaby toe,” teuchiog ber lips, she could neither towe | te ! “Hang it all! said the doctor, suddenly, 


Atthese times be was extremely ili; coming oot of bis chair witha bound 
eult to come at, was te doctor; and,indeed, “laneet met if T don't change all the pre. 
it Was at all tines necessary to make a deep seripltions ! Let ime see. Widow Wanta. 


Chair with hands crossed) os ee) ee sonore’, 

tie eave we ust. It's) deadly dail Hush!’ whispered Harry. “Do you hear Pepression ot ils lewlings ere vou Could wee, two quartern loaves; Old Outowork 

here that? hope tyimakeeven the shallowest lmpres- and the bow, three pounds of beef; and the 
Harry's wil’ was law, except when it Maddy raised her head aud listened ine sienon bis poewet. Downonthuricks shall have half a ham, 

clestedd with Florryv’s: so the prarty set ofl, tentiv. Lis thee «litthe surzeryv, wh ch we thave Sweet spirit of the season, though, contin. 


hove designated as snug, Dr. Healthiboy 


ned the doctor; “rather a fine name to eall 
Was Working lite one pariicular night. himself by, thatimpin the bottle! Don't 

He had been writing at a desk, a solid think Lever prescribed out of that bottle 
pece of farniture, whieh, Tike IS master, petere, Nevermind; the new medicines 


ease was ferled den wrouwud that) alterinecern, jeunwe, night be ateitle bard ithe gram too, Will 40 quite asimuch gomlas the ofd, 
Th Conse qiened of tine Unustialhy dite tre A stttiltaneous shout burst) from then Phe limp at whien the deetor worked At anv rate, they w nt dv any iwmore 


yvihistthoe, burned rather low, so 


lad, | aac.’ 
old ilealthibov walked to the window, and And Dr. Healthiboy was 


Soe lied theand Acmitie Ie: Peall out to There wae 4 posse tosilonee SO Tilerse ; hte i. right—they 
Horry, with an tejanetion to Keep oom the tint Maddy could hear her heart thu bi pnig bert the ravsof apes a at its full Gomse didn't. 

‘ ‘ ‘ , i . te leer p tte " 
matted tree broie, Josie. Preely jtites Lise apearttoen 2 as os 


Iti ust be confessed that the place under 


thos new jliumination began to look rather THe Wrareponxn or Women.— The man 
vhostiv, an effect inercased by the waning who had sneered at the limitation of wo- 
lanp, Whico threw @ doulatul Kind of man’s dre s has certainly never properly 
leis i. considered the matter, It is true she is 

Ali the yiassin the surgerv—and there  lampered by elinging skirts, by “ribbons 
Wasa went deal of it—came out with sure and bil-bons on every side,” that she has 
Lo pockets and that she knows nothing of 
the freedoms of a Watsteoat without SLAVS 
beneath ; yet forall these d sadvanteges sve 
finds a Compepsation inthe valuable hair- 


prising distinctness, 

Nearly opposite the window stood a high 
shelf Whereon was ranged a goodly row of 
medicine plials, tnostiy empty, and of va- 
rious Sorts and sizes, pin. 

These all wove brak the light fromura hun. Hier wasculine companion 
dred potmets; Gut theugh the whae erustal 
row speurnwied Very tigeb, there was one 
brottte te purtieular, a rather Wide-mouthed 
ated DPotstettiete died little fellow, that seemed 
to shine with «a double triilianee, 

S>oat feast thousht Heatihiboy as his 
lto wander toward the shelfin 


carries a 
pocketfal of Kuives, picks, hooks,and so on, 
With wicell to performs the thousand litte 
mechantieal tricks needful toa peacetul CiVi- 
lizelexistenee., She, on the other hand, 
hooks each emergency, be it great or tr tl- 
ing, fearlessiv in the face, and wath reair 
haved plueks from: amid her tresses the 
Question, Suithtal litthe loonef wire, andis ready to 
And, what istmore, when Dr. Healthi- eneounter whatever comes, A woman with. 
Wlooked up at the bottle, the bottle crt hairpiusislikeaship without a sitil ; 
seemed ty be looking downat Dr. Tlealthi- she dette nopelesly at the merey of unto- 


ue etlpate 


Athest Pier joined in’ the game. and elo dy f dlewed by the otuer elildren, and bev. ward circa stances, Without faith in her- 
Offered be represent Maan Briday's Pretva tert afew mt utes the whele party were in Vie bright points on it twinkled, too,like | self or resource upon whieh to depend, 
wm omitghit disagreeime st with Norn safety io the teat, the colonel and ywirdener esses. Witu this siusple assistance she is a match 
Peromght on the GT feanper again, adit pieauwhide bowl away will a rictt good Tois Winking and twinkling was rather jor theuniverse. 


With a hoeirpin she buttows her boots and 
fastens ner gloves,opens her letters and cuts 
tee tmagazines; with it she pokes and hooks, 
—_ Pi ? - ; a | picks and suatebes pulls and pushes, Scores 

eS AO OTUSRS, WES G TPOTNe-) oF nines operations for which a man 
wold fiod it neeessary to carploy as many 
instruments as adorn the torture chamber 
of acdentist, are disposed of by a limber- 
Wristed Voung Woman with «few taurus ofa 
hairpin, before her brother has had time to 
hunt up bis tog! chest. 

We should like to see a profound and 
exhaustive essay fromthe pen of some of 
the leaders of the wolan movement upen 
the politieal, ethieal and intellectual in- 
tl 1enee of the hl virgen, for we be licve its 
Hipertance as a factorio the problem of fe- 
tnaie developisent has never been properly 
considered. Tne wav tothe ballot box may 
li- through ite slender arch, and in any cise 
IISA Would’ s Weapon against an adverse 
wWorid,. 


‘Thed etor, however, was by no meana 
tat to be fluttered by a litthe extra moon. 


Ife never permitted theain his own 
Case, and Woourdut tolerate the ghost of one 


So the doctor determined to think no 
tercores at oath) atest tue botlie, or anVvetiiioy 
thier toptectit eee tae it, 

‘Pie tuedtietnes tie tind prepared that even. 
jn Were jotetded for some of the poorer 
pritients, 

Pisey were trpdeibtedsy fa poor sort. 


4 } af yf ‘ ‘ *ie ‘ e 
Hatever Lie toedlenies thetmiselves tivigg lat 


‘They're very poor people, very poor 

preeopele, Nery pr precete tipedeead "? sraate 

read PE tiithoy to bitself; butl ll make 
poy up sor all that.” 

Tois Wasa strietiy business remark, and 
the doctor had Very tuuch the looks of a 
ran Who theroughivy intended business, THk ORIGIN OF THE SeEXES.—The ex- 
He liad perloried also the mora seductive | planation wiven by Aristophanes of the 
aloof preparing tis (Cdicine and ate origin ot tue sexes, though it hardly ae: 
ferdiner) for seme of the wealthier pa. cords with the tsualy aece pled view, lias 
Lients a foruicef prescribing on bissown ae.  satany rate, the merit os originality. “Once 
Coot Which be was Kouown pertodieally to pew ate,” says the poet, “a man liad 
follow, three sexos and a destde mature; besides 

These now lay before bins, this, he was perteeths round, and bad four 

The thedielne of bis poor-class customers handsanmd four feet, one head with two 
and, tie toontight bem fees looking opposite ways, set on 4 sing @ 
Clear and strong, Der. Healthiboy sat down oneek. Wren these creatures pleased, they 
trimake afew cough motes, could walk as we do now, but if they wan- 

The pon during theseom rations catched ted t. go faster they would roll over with 
and splattered a wood deal, as thou dm all them four legs tn the air, like a tumbler 
pore test capeuigast thee horbarocus DLatio (very Liirtittiyg Sotssersauli=s ated) their pride and 


- —<__ - —_--——_— 


Wits iiss tecedy, 
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DRIFTING. 





Ju blissful quietness afloat 

Driving slow with the ebbing tide, 
Tw foosin a dainty beat— 
Land my Llitheseme bride, 


‘ -tand trae was my bonnie bride, 
4- a deook te her blue eves told ; 
ending, Dhissed the forele al wide 
Where rippled solt waves of gold, 


\ pietere rare looked she that night 
In her robe of silvery sheen, 

Phat climmered in the moon's pale light; 
Nove fair as my love, I ween, 


Ales! ‘the mainv a verrago 
sinner we forted down with the tide ; 
Dos eblanwd bent, with hair like snow, 
Aud gone is my blithesome brile. 


My darting’s face was calm and sweet, 
A\~ -he whispered her last ‘farewell ** 
Rod **it won't be long—a little white’t*— 
Tien closed ber eves, with peaceful smile, 


Av il dreitted outon death's dark tide, 
Tothe haven where she waits for ime ; 
My «weet, my love, my angel bride, 
1 sould die tora gilmpre of thee ! 


I fect to-night **it won't be long, ** 
Ere the soft plash of waves Lhear: 
Tien, Laneebing forth, with joyful song, 
Pil dritt till you shore draws near. 


rild bear the pine tgp 
bili l see my tine ve ones 
Aud bear her jovous welcoming 
From the verge of the golden shore, 
ee = 


ABOUT DWARFS. 


bhacel «, 


Homer has told us how the pigmies fought 
the cranes ; Strabo has described the difter 
ence between two pigmy races--the one 
five spans high, and the other only three. 
Ctesias is grave, and Otis is gay, concern- 
ing them. 

Nearly all the writers of antiquity bring 
forth trom their brooding and prolific tancy 
races so diminutive as to rival the Liliputs 
ot Lemuel Gulliver. 

The Egyptians are said to have had 
dwarts in attendance on their princes. The 
Romans, in the degeneracy of the Empire, 
not satisfied with the dwarts which Nature 
presented, made it a trade to produce dwarts 
by the use of Dandagesand confinement in 
boxes, so asto hinder the natural growth. 
Domitian had a company of dwarf gladia- 
tors. Tiberius had a dwarf in whom he 
tolerated great license of speech, and who 
was almost as cruel as his master. 

Julia, the niece of Augustus, had a little 
dwarfish fellow, called Canopas, whom she 
set great store by; he was not above two 
fectanda halt high. A treed maid of Julia 
Was of the same height. 

Viiny tells of the knights of Rome, Mar- 

> Maximus and Marcus Tullius, who were 
two feet eleven inches high, ‘tand, in 
truth,’’ says he, ‘‘we ourselves have seen 
tieir bodies as they lay embalmed.”’ 

Another ancienc writer states that, “in 
the time of Theodosius, there 
Eevpta pigmy so small of body that he re- 


Was seen in 


embled a partridge; yet did he exercise the 
functions of a man, and could sing tun- 


’ 


ably.’ 

Antonius had a dwart who was not more 
than two feet high, and Augustus Ciesar 
exhibited ip his plays a man who 
Weished no more than seventeen pounds 
Ely pi 

t, is said tou have been only one foot five 


young 
us, the excellent logician of Alexan 


inches high 

Calves, the orator, who contended with 
(icero, was remarkable for tie sinallness of 
The Turks, 
tInans, had their famous dwarts. 
purchased at an inimense expense 
wuusement of the Ottoman Emperors, and 


sometimes did good service. 


is stature. us wellas the Ro 
Thev were 


for the 


Characus, the wisest counsellor of the 
East, neither was 
Uledislaus, of who fought 
brilliant 


was not ibree feet high, 
Poland, 


les, and achieved more 


more 


a * 


viclo 
res, than any ot his predecessors. Dantlow 
Sho was tuirty inches high, and deprived 
of hisarms, wrote Latin and Russ with his 
eft foot, and by the same means made pen- 


ss 
i int 


nk drawings of no mean kind. 
Nature writ 


7 ° }. : 1] t 
rtext hand; dwarts are hei Wales 


‘show us the work ot 


ss complete and ¢ 


ban the oie 's 
‘ 
’ ’ 
j | a | wraoin 


Wii 





_ THE SATURDAY 


Jeflery started upin complete armor. Soon 


after this incident he was presented to 


Queen Henrietta Maria. 


| 


“It was a strange contrast,’’ says an old 
Writer, “to see him and the king’s gigantic 
porter, William Evans. In a masque at 
court, Evans lugged out ot one pron het a 
long loaf, and little Jeflery. instead of a 
piece of cheese, ont of the other!’ 


Jeflery was a favorite of the queen, and 


| consequently drew on himself the attention 


| 
| 
} 
| 


; 
j 
| 
} 
| 
' 
| 


of the court and the pubiic. In the castle 
of Petworth, in the county of Sussex, there 
is a fine piciure by Vandyke, representing 
Jeflery standing beside the queen. At the 
beginning of the civil war he was aap) 
pointed cap'ain in the royal army. 

In 1644. in consequence of a quarrel with 
ot Crotts, he chal 
lenged bis cnemy to mortal combat. Crofts 


a person of the name 


duly made his appearance, but his only 
Weapon was a large syringe. A> real duel 
avenged the second insult, and Jeffery, at 
the first fire, shot his adversary through the 
heart. : 
Jeffery, on one oceasion, was taken pris 
oner by a Flemish pirate, and the story of 
his ecxptivity is celebrated by Sir William 
‘ Jeflreidos 
royal family, 


Davenant ina poem entitled, 
On the 
Jeflery again appeared at court. Ie 
in 1682, atthe age 


then in prison, Charged with some political 


restoraiion of the 
died 
of s*xty-three ; he was 


offence. 
The dwarts with which the public have 
are those which have 
One of the 
Nannetta 
who was ex- 


been the most familiar 
been publicly exhiited most 


interesting of this class was 
Stocker, a native of Austria, 
hivited as a dwarfin the early part ot tis 
cenury. She was two feet nine incies in 
height, very intellectual,and lad great skill 
on the piano 

But no modern dwarf has excited so much 
Thamb. This 
miniature man, perfectly formed, graceful 


in every movement, shrewd and witty, ob 


interest as General Tom 


tained a hold on public patronage such as no 
other show dwart has ever achieved. 

Dwarfs are usually regarded as purely 
matters of curiosity. Their conformation 
and history, however, are of immense im 
portance to physiologists; the cause of 
dwarfisin is still involved in obscurity, and 
is probably to De found in nothing more 
than what we commonly designate as a 
freak of nature. 

3 << 


(brains of old. 


a (Circumstance Is the occasion of vice. 


Patience is bitter, but its fruit is very 


sweet, 
Beware of the solemn deccivings of thy 
very desires 


Ile who acts his strength is strong, and 


will le stronyer. 
Every duty we omit obscures some truth 


we should have hnown, 


At twenty years of age the will reigns, 


ittinisty the wit, atiorty ft prcdy ent 


ter 
' ‘ 
Lorh ich Ul 


The longest lite will scem short when we 


There is no politic il alchemy by which 
. , il fy t 
height of our ambition ts 


ad ; t 


wondrously 


ft su reality 


n 


Tv At 1} j = j af 
Phe end of puiicsopuyv ds the atfarmmen 


the en Lemplovs a ruse 
of habpain Ried ee 58 


Virtuous mad 
Strict punetu itv is perhaps the cheapest 


or 


virtue? t - . 

bore " 

The te er Wa g voices of our guar 
' 

ad i z e 

rt , m6 
] 

We are sent ntot « world to make j 
| 

‘ 


EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 
Pe. “Home for Weary at a ten 


D. By ‘ offers 


Whlet tothe first bow thalbw thorn in that 


The new town of Dunseith, 
eh aned at 
place 

Paregoric is the newest handkerchiet per 
iene eb mebds bike it. Ti ls su sugyestive of ex- 
treme Couth 

It must be admitted that seandals are usu 
lly caused by pretty girls, but this doesn’t console 
the homely ones, 

Several white girls have embarked in the 
lanudry business in Boulder, Cal, simee the Olines« 
have becn elriven out. 

You often hear of a 


Varnee 


man being in ad 


efhis age, but vou never hearef a woman 


being oo the stuce pre cle sment, 


“Mother, there was a dead mouse in the 
roblh-peail.** Mother -"*Well, didovt vou take it 
"No, Pth ew the eatia 


outs 


Ragman—Got any old things you went 


tepetridot 2" Sttth ‘Wht are vou poisvtug for 


inothers-lu-law this morning *"* 


“A chair of matrimony is talked of at 
Vassar College, ()) course bt will be « bie rochking- 


chair strony enough te held tea 
“Kiss the baby while you ean,"’ admon 
ishesa new poet, We can hk s* ber pust as well Afftecn 


ortwenuty vears [rou now il she’s that hind of a 


bal 


Small dogs, pursnant to the Paris fash 


lons, should be el thed thie «ca. jn plush, velvet 
orecloth, witha pleasant or rabbit’ casbrotidered on 
the paurment, 

‘Now, what is woman's duty in home 
miissious 7° asked a female lecturer: and a little girl 
bin the teoek 


cat piped out stays at homme and help 
pou tend tra , 


very Frenchwoman has three wedding 
Cresses, Phe tir tis forthe civil marriave, the see- 
ond ter the coutract sizutug, and the third for the re- 


liyious ceremony, 
Grandame Marion Woods lived to be 108 


feor thee 
meat fell outta windew, at Dodie ep ott 


years old, te die vieloutly at best: pinned wo- 
afew days 


ago, and wes hallest, 


“Oh, mamma, Mammal’ said a little girl 
the other dav, as <le iwachicken without anvw tea 
thers ou his tall, “ihat old lew bas Lost the ritytrous 


outol her polowmatse 


The rage now in Paris is to be married at 


midnight, This is @ wise mae I renetou thee 
bride te walthog up cetil ‘the wee seca” Decouns , ton 
her tusthand’s return, 


bell’s pho 


pleture "°° Pell 


Dear friend C'ara Qooking at 
foyrapl “*Wirat a loweds 
really think it looks Like me 7" Deut 


**PDee ven 
frend Clara 


‘Wh, ne, dear tot a parthels 


A Santa Croz woman, aged forty, hes 
brought a breach of promise salt tu the sane af @ 4), 
(@Oayainet spars deceiver of O) ttiaenrs, Dive platu- 


tiff lias already brad toe lasteaneds, 


A sentimental soul saves thata kiss is ‘the 
meeting of two souls. Disks pore tts tpeetoagelicn ts teactl 
shoottered when a thied sole, om the toa of the yitl 


father, pits in asudden appeariice, 


Two women in Florence, Kansas, ate 
rreenie, recentiv, cneter the impression that it ould 
friprove thebe ecuutle eon ft «licles ‘ tir , ly 


S prompt medica shed that their tives were saved 


A little gil of two and ao halt years 


bicrned bor thager forthe fliest t ‘ thee ther «ba 
Siie placed her tiger au bicel pe at ‘ ! 1.j | 
do ow it bach, exclaiming, obs ler’ s w prbte tee at 


A womnn’s exchange is an 


It lins been estimated that the time thrown 


t ! re ‘ 1 

| bite, 

\ ] tr ne rrtist mis ce eda photo 
v ‘ f if 

fa ' 
' 
\ ing | thf fe (6 ] Ma Villy € | 
' \ ' 
'! I ! 
y J t 1 ‘ ’ t ‘ 

“ {! 

MEd f-n't it ragiweer U fora boo 

Nott ‘? ‘ 1 ' 
, P i i 
' rn b ' j 
r ro Z ja 
Miss Aussc, the fare novelist of nye 
t 
We ‘ 
‘ 
Niamiic I! ( | y 1 t 
‘ VW - 
|? 
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FAlasculinities. 


A grent 
prrvinete ti 
What [ Teld My Wife,’ 


re w lecmeX It i« aliuserst needle 


many more people are disap 
marriage than in lowe 

is the tithe of a 
esto say that it ts fie- 


thon 


All the great forces in natare are silent 
forces, but you couldn't make a hen-pecked husband 


telieve it, 


Cigars Lave been known only about 70 


tours This is probally what makes come of them 


sell wee 
The young man who desires to get up 
with the «uu, sheald mot «tay up tee late with the 
slauwhter, 
The Czor of Russia may tear mer, but he 
ie not afratteaft fleas 


every tight, 


Ile les his doz steep on hie bad 


A wit. in’ speaking of an impecanious 
fricud, sand Ihe setties bie debte Just Like ecluek- 
work thek, tiek, tliek | 

Ii is all well enoogh to preach ‘peace on 
eirthand goot willte men.’ bet no man can feel 
Cheat worw wi Tew troll cere bide teeewe, 

There are men so anxiousto be miserable 
that they will routand pletge thelr happiness as 


secure dey com woiplete Coe teorrew trontle 


faults 


“weon.y see 


' 
in friendship, we see only the 
which mas bejerce oor Orbleneda, Iu lewe 
the tantdt. bbw trhieh we ourselves suffer 


Mi Oldbeau (to rival, 


voung bedty te wham thee are thoth attentive 


before 
ee XD 


young 


Veteran tone fhoartic, how vou’ grown ! 


Two stupid Michigan hunters shota wo. 
ben A woman should 


tee ' ( teistake wu lor ausvthing tut a dear, 


Le ee tikhitnng ber fer a 


The bones of the average man only wergh 


tlecetit toweges ree proineeis, Greed vet @ertme precepele rot 
ou atts and step around as thoeegh they weighed a 


The Enclich languace contains over 130,.- 


OH words andvet when a mad «ishe« to stop a street. 
et, be eannet think of a ytting ln tter to say than 


oogy tte 


Fifth avenue, 11 oa. m.--'*Maw'n, ole 
feltr.** "*Moawes heals beagle’ “Nice maw'n 
*Peasthy nies “Maw'n.’ **Maw'n.*’ They 


erawtl apart 


A “spotted mldeo’’ is 
he faudting « 


What they call a 
tshier jn Beston Meturne trom the de- 
teetive apenes 


though, «leew that a great many of 


them are ulspeoetted 

A Nevada three months 
looking for awrizzis bear, aot the man’s relatives 
Phey think 


hunter spent 
Dead sprenet Cherere toecemet ton bev beege beer bela 
hie tttst leave Conmied thee tee ar, 

“Why does marrinze make men thought 
ler, ** Well, 


tinually 


ful?’ asked a vonng Lady of an old towels 


et it ba treeatee thew af wotuler- 


lng what is yotug to lappen meat 


Alvout young men of Newton, 


Kan., have termed a clute has tog 


twenty 


Wolfs prurpeme the 


Dive y 
xX pect to tuane it for ale 


A gitl at) Memphis has horse 


Whipped ber prospective father-tu-teow for eudeavor- 


! 
orl tee living 
ut ql a week 


erlong of thie ON pe tame art 


Tenn . 


tye ate beechuee th cotta trreak of thee pepateh This 


looks just a blittle like aselemn warning for the 1 ung 


senate 
“T have heen unfortunate in love mat 
rida ‘ \ ‘ tee yer st he Parte 
re. the other vl fire? etheart cntered 
‘ nt ‘ ! t ! aod th 
the | i 


t faut i ! eve actually 
ad y 1 e the 
t ! | ‘ ‘ mr hoatile 
t ‘ t I t rir lf 


Two lunere 


‘ 
- 


Idiny ty ! h fa ake whe by 


eneeotmind sufficient 


tut b for sour eflert te sare ' 2 falte 





































































IN THE SUN. 





‘Pere «iater’s blast the <ammert @owers fv 
They thew abetee @ beet tevtons gegreliy te that 
We vaints «et their tragtanuce Bed, of sigh 
Por Glueesoms rare while Ring Prost holds his sway. 


Hee many emilee if fame ant riches ‘le «, 
Like thee ehe Bee when sorrow passeth nigh: 
P ee binds of eweshine they that haow no love, 
But ever seek the br ght, the’ anknown shy. 
Wa. MacKIntTosn 





Her Own Choice. 


BY K. LINWOOD SMITH. 


y IVE up waltzing 7° said Rosalind Shir- 

ley. “Nt ll indeed. And bid adieu 

I wail my delyghttul private theatricals, 
wohen mv new dress for sLadv Teazle’ is 
just finished, and the carda are out ior Mra, 
St. Aubyn’'s?) Dear ine, what doew the ivan 
take me for?” 

Mies Elina Shirley, the aunt and guar- 
dian (nominally speaking, for Rosalind had 
taken the curb between her own loeth ever 
nines she waaten vears old) of the young 
laty, looked pained and puzzled, 

“My dear,” said she, “you must learn to 
sulbantt yourself to your husband.”’ 

«Bat he tan"t my hushand, Aunt Elia! 

“He will be, Keesalined.”’ 

“Ton not socertain of that,’ retorted the 
girl, with a rebellious straightening of toe 
stnall slim figure, and at ouetienus merinetilla 
tien of the great hazel eyes, “Tot mean 
to put myselfiin the power of any timed. 
line twrantaiive, TPvediad any own wav 
fun eighteen years, and Tdon’t propose to 
give htup new,” 

Moss Elona burst inte weak tears, 

‘40h, dear, dear!’ she 
to be the end of all this, Rosalind ?" 

“A declaration of independence,” gayly 
answered the girl, 

Youll lose the beat match 
fon.” sighed Aunt Elna. 

“He is handsome,” owned Rosalind, “and 
hes meh. And he's very nice, too, is) Fer- 
dinard Aleott, when he chooses to behave 
hieselfi. But when ones he beyzings to make 
a Biuebeard of hiuwell—" 

Andsauey Rosalind suapped her pink 
thoyers tu the airas, a weneral sigual of de- 
flance and insubordination, 

She sat down and wrote 
Boented note to her love. 





f the sew 


a pretty little 


“Dear Fervy,—lI shall do as I please. 
Yours, diwobediently, *RoOsALIND," 


Mr. Alestt enileda little over this 
pound of vieletink and oltar of roses, 

“She don't mean it,” said he to hinmsell. 

And so he bought a ticket for Mrs. St. 
Aubvn’'s great charity bazaar, the proceeds 
of which were ty go te oan ‘Asylum for 
Widewed Women,” and wenot thither, 

Bat when he saw his pretty fiancee in 
pink satin, with pow tered hair and a huge 
spangled tan, as °“My Lady ‘Teazle,’ his 
brows contracted sternly. 

“This amounts to open 
he. 

And he never even similed, when Rosa- 
lind Mashed a nyguish glance at him from 
behind the sparkling folds of the mouster 
fan. 

She flited up to him 
stage was removed, and 
gun. 

“Are you very much aggravate: 
she. 

“Tam deepiv anneyé@d, Rosalind,” an- 
awered be. SA girl who openly scorns tie 
opinions and ideas of the uian whe 4 

“Awtal, ism tit? interposed Miss Siir- 
lev. ‘Sorry Dean Ustay to bear the conclu. 
mionoof that grand remark. Hlere comes 
Robby Singleton to dance with me.” 

He bowed coldly, and stepped aside. The 
color mounted into Rosalind'’s cheek as she 
saw the Expression ior hiss ev os lor «a seec- 
ond she hesitated whether tery oul 

“Ferdinand, Eo love vou! And ot the 
name of that lowe, TD renounce all that would 
grieve or annoy vour leal heat!’ 

It was bat for a second, however, 
band struck up aiuerry wallzing air from 
“La Fille de Madame Angot” sha put her 
hant oon Mr. Singleton’s sboulder, and 
wirrled merrily away, 

Mr. Aleott looked after her for an inute, 
and then paton his hat and went home, 

When Rosalind came down to) break fast 
the next meorning, a letter lav at the side of 
her plate, She broke thes ‘al and read it, 
with a slight deepening of tue roses on her 
cheeks, 

“Just as Texpected,” said she to Aunt 
Elina, who was wisttully watching the ex- 
pression of ber face, Slim a tree young 
woman ence more. Mr. Aleotthus been so 
obliging as to give me back my trou!’ 

hu, Rosalind!" 

“Its just as well, said Rosalind, crump- 
ling up the nete, and beginning to pour 
eream into ber coffee cup: ‘periiuaps better. 
loa one ot the birds that) can't 
cage. IT must be a free agent, or 1 should 
eut inv threat!’ 

“Oh, uy dear! ‘sighed aunt Eiina “And 
he’s av meh!’ 
“The cage would 


Conte 


detiance,” said 


when the music 
dancing bad be- 


yo" abel 





be just as intolerable, 


aunty dear, if tt was gilded!’ 
And eo nice! 
‘ * ® ‘ i i . 
useil ( A \ ‘ pf 
~ ® i flins ‘ ' (*« ret . , 
\I gu wi A i ey r i 4 ~ j 
iow n to the nes f his vi paller : 
“T thomgit vow loved bliin uiv dear 
“so 1 do—I mean—se To dud!" corrected 


Redind, “Kut don't you see, Aunt Elina 
that we've wiped out ail that account on 


our slate, and we're going to begin again.” 





_ 


faltered, “‘what is 





THE SATURDAY 


an invitation from 
spend a month with her in Devonshire, and 
by the tine she returned the wheel of Fate 
had acemunplished a new revolution. 

“Lest evervtiung! said Aunt Elma, lift- 
ingupboth her white, wrinkle! lands. 
“At least, ewervthing but that farm: in Cam- 
bridges‘uire, And he brought up as if he 
owned Aladdin's Tamp. Isn't ita blessing, 
Rosalind, that you breke it, vou umean,”’ 
aei't Mine Shiriey, quietiv, “it itm Mr. Al- 
cott you are thinaing of." 

“Ofcourse tis Mr. Aleott,”’ said Aunt 
Elia, witthan injured air. “Jenkyns «& 
Co, have failed, with all his prospeérityv in 
their hands, Dear, dear. what an uncertain 
world this ta, te be sere '’ 

Kemalind went on arranging flowers ina 
Slender meeckes! Bohemian glass, buat ter 
bands trembled and presently sie pushed 
the glass away, 

“Lam onty spelling these rosebucds, satel 
she. “d—L think Pil ge outiuto the fresh 
air wa licthe.”* 


It was a dreary March twilight, with 
snow Mikes ehiving vaguely through the 


air, ane a sad-venced wind sighin sz. Ibiday 
jong Fertinand Ale tt tad teen working at 
his aceounts, trying te see if some little 


from the 
been lis, 


retmnant could met) be ‘secured 
vanished wealth that had) once 
But all the long columusef figures an- 
awered with Che same storyv—he must be 
content With the portion of the poor iman all 
the reat of bis days 

He pushed back his chair, looking sadly 
trates Clee remorn, Stop! A v nee ! Was wt 
his fanev, wandering back into what wis 
pest ane geome forewer or wast tn reatity 
thee sett, tcseal rang of Rosalind Shirley's 
neovents * 

Ile was et long in suspense, forthe next 
iestanet a tap cane Ge the door, and the far- 
iner’s Wile presented herself, 

*(sregeany for Mr. Aleo.t,"stid she. SA 
lady.” 


And Roailind Shirley, in vi-slet cashmere | 


ane silver-gray lura, Watked lito the room 
With Very ret cheeks and laughing lips that 
belied Che tecisture in her eves, 

“Perdinand.” she said, “lve beena very 
naughty yorlp and El promise never to do 
wougain. Dear Periinand, only take me 
back Inte Vour beart and Pll never waltz 
AMQAIN, Der go near a private theatric 2’ 

the sintlest, but there was the ryid look 
cot poate Sill area bees Lips, 

That wall past, Rosalind,” said be, with 
4 SOU tn hom Clreet, “Heaven knows how 
dearly Llovwe, sweetheart, but TD am a beg- 
Kir, now, and all must be over between 


te 


“Must nh?’ said Rosalind, siting down 
beside lets claatry “heat l Biv it taust mot! 
Hlere Lam, and bere Tointend to stav, se 


vou tay as Well send 
onee.”’ 
**Remalined !° 
Butshe only answered 


loraclergyman at 


with tears and 


| seobes, 


‘ 


Asthe , 


| palace; “Stee, 1 


“My lowe ft anw lowe! let me stay! Don't 
send ime away Irom you again f' 

So it was all arranged, and there was a 
siuple weadiu trou the o'd farmhouse at 
the village church, 

“Remember, lowe,” anid) Ferdinand Al- 
eottU as they went back to the farin, ‘you 
have cast your fate with «a poor man,”’ 

“TUs iv own choice,” said) Rosaling, 
sauetly. “To always dit make a point of 
having imvyown way, fT you reueniber, Mr. 
Aleotl. You shall write books antl paint 
pietures, and Pll be housekeeper in this de- 
lighttul old-fashioned place.’ 

‘Then 1 came lo pass Chat a star vanished 
outotthe world of show and tashion, and 
people shook ther hewis, and talked of 
bow well Rosalind Scirley uioyut have 
done, 

Bhat Mrs. Aleott, leing down at ner farin, 
would net have changed ber lot with that 
of ak princess, 

——_ © <> 


HERE is a rough tariff obtained from an 
Cmplovyinent areney of Lhe wages Ol various 
urades «fbelp in California: Cooks, 8240 to 
S720 a year: nurses Sis to Sho: house maids 
SISO to Rak cometasen, Sato STL; butlers, 
RAN to Baer Chinese cooks and generar 
servants, S240 to Sok Even a child of 
fourteen ealmot be bired as nurse under 
F120 @ year, 

—_— c <> 
& ““Madman'’s Legacy. 

“Sore fT exchaed aianin the homely 
xarboof a mechaniete Richelieu, Prime 
Hithuster of France, ashe was entering his 
have made a discovery 
“which Shallimake meh and great the ona. 
“them Whieh shall develop mw. Sire, will 


| * Vet give tee am amdiena 2" 


endure a | 


Richelieu, Comstantly timportuned, finally 
ordered the “nedman” imprisoned. Even 
in jal he died met desist from declaring his 
*stelusion,”” whoeh one dav attractsd tho at- 
tention of a British nobleman, who heard 
De Cauge’s story. and developed his) dis 
covery of Steam power! 





an old schoolmate to 


All great diss -wertes are at firat derided, 


Seven years ago aman vet under middie 
age, enriched by a business which covered 
the continent, found himself suddenlv 
stricken down, When his prs sicians said 


recovery Was inpeesible, he used anew 
discovery, whieh, lke ul advances in 
science, acd teens pm WSe 1 tuterly bv the 
s ” nee New ess cure baler 
4 I vr ‘ C ‘ secrated 
4 art ! ~ we ' ’ Ser al vv | ts» 
' ~ WA “ in) rerie! ~ 
a ry f Woo Ss *nale cure. which tias 
won acoord : the testimony of eminent 


persona, the meat deserved reputation ever 
accorded to anv known compound, and 


Whish Is fnaliv winntag on ts merits alone | 


the approval of Une ure@t conservative prac. 
titioners, its fame now Lelts the globe.— 


The next day R malind Sbirley accepled i The Herald. 








EVENING POST. 


Recent Book Jssues. 


The Kmporve ( P¥ea..) Gazette we sending 
tO the press atthe country scontes of min- 
tletoe, found mative there, A branch will 
be sent to anvene for ten cents In postage. 

PRESH PRRIODICALS 

The Centers for December is notable for 
the variety amt exceeding interest of its 
articles and the profuseness and rare Leauty 
of finish of tts iliastrations, There are tive 
illustrated articles: one being a war paper 
ty Mark Twain, entitled Toe Private His- 
tory of a Can:paign that Failed, being an 
accountet the auther’s personal experience 
asarebel, Another, by Captain Ericsson, 
their fanous Inventor im about The Moni- 
tors,and is aceompinied by a paper on, 
The Loss of the Montter, bv a surviver In 
a beautifully Ulustrated article, S.G. W. 
Benjamin gives an interesting sketch of 
The City of Teheran, An American Lord- 
ship is by G. PL Lathropgand the illustrated 
maper ison The ‘Lamia’ tw Keats, and the 

ltustrations of Will Hl. Low. Dr. Waild- 
sten, the well-Krown woung American lec- 
tureron Greek Artvat Cambridge, Euzland, 
contributes a paper on The Lesson of Greek 
Art, in which be shows the necessity and 
the possible means of educating the poople 
inart. Anarticle on Mrs. Helen Jackson 
CH. HH.) contains the fullest sceount vet 
published ot the life of thet gitted writer, 
With a Trontisoiece portrait, and a group ol 
her lust poems. A readable article on Our 
Ex-President is furnished by Senator Ed- 
munis and others There are two good 
Short stories, bw HE 1. Bovesen and T. A. 
Janvier, wed a continuation of Mary Hal- 
lock Foote’s nove: begun in the November 
number, John Teadtewin’s Testimony. 
There are several other articles of equal 
merit, goot poems, andthe usual adusira- 
bly titled departments The Century Co., 
New York, 

The Christinas number of At, Nicholas 
bristles aith thelulew features from the 
opening poeuy, The Little Curistmas-tree, 
to the amusing pictures on the last page, 
Santa Claus ona Lark, is the suuypestive 
tithe ofastery by Washington Ghulden, 
illustrated bw Sol Exytinge. Christinas Be- 
fore Last, isa whiresically humorous tale 
by Frank R. Steekton, illustrated; Through 
the Register, is a mudd eaged litte folks’ 
Christinas Story. Our Helilay Party, tells 
ofapar.vy ot the holidays, and contains 
clever Sugyestions, Other timely centribu- 
tionsotaheomdbav favor are by Mary Hallock 
Foote, Grace Dens Litehtield, and Edith 
M. Thetaas, Peatures ofthe number are 
chapters ot Mrs. Burdtett's new seri.d, Little 
Lord Fauntleroy; My Eeho, a charming 
poem by Boigar Paweett, illustrated; and 
two articles on Ragbw—one on the School- 
Life, by Elizabeth Rebins Pennell, the 
other telling ofa Vaewion Visit, by Elwin 
TD. Meat; both eopioustv Hiustrated. The 
New Bits ot Talk tor Young Folks, by H, 
Il. are continued: Chopin is the subject of 
the Frou Baeh te Wagner papers; and 
Among tie Law Makers contains an ac- 
cCountelan amusing interview between tie 





pase and President Grant. There are 
literary amd artistic contributions from 
other prominent authors and artists, The 


f ontispiece is froma portrait by Sir Joshua 
Revnolos The Cy ntury Ca, New York. 
The frontispiece in the December numn- 
berol Cussells Fumity Magazine illustrates 
The Song otan English Girlk The illus- 
trations Caroughout this number are as pro- 
fuse as usual, and as finely executed. The 
tWo serials are bromgnut to a satistactory 
close, ‘The number is notable for its short 
Stories: low [Got My Telephone for Noth- 


, ing; Dickens’ Wite: and Inkinusfell; An Al- 


pine Village Story, An inieresting paper 
With illustrations deser:bes the Early Home 
ol Florence Nightingale, and a very pretty 
home it vas ‘Phe paperson Reaunerative 
KE uployment Por Gentlewomen are con- 
tinued, There are many instructive arti- 
cles, much unatter of Special home interest ; 
the Family Doctor preserives for the inner 
tian, and the Paris correspondent tells us 
What to deo with the outer man. The Gath- 
ereris as usual Qiled with§ useful informa- 
tion, and poetry gives a light touch to the 
pages, The January number will begin a 
new Volucne of this, one of the best of tani- 


Iv magazines. Cassell & Co... New York; 
SL Veur, 
The Sanatervan tor December among 


other excellent articles has the following: 
Contagious Diseases Progagated by Rays 
awd the Necessity of Disinfection; The Ac 
tion of Disintectants ou Mocrozoids; Milk 
Pood; Health of the United States Ariny: 
Railway Accident Statistes; Sauitary In- 
spection Of a House: Potluence of Marriage 
on Cholera; The Contents of Children's 
Minds, Cure of the Teeth: The Origin, 
Work, and Present Position ot the National 
Board of Health: ete, ete. Published 118 
Fulion St.. New York. 
a en 

Bap Dog.—There isa queer story of a 
doy, natne ! Joek, whe lives in New Jer- 
sev. Jock learned to drink beer, vetting his 
Supply trou the ‘iripoines of some too con- 
Venient beer lauects. He kept this up a 
long time and tinally become a confirmed 


drunkard. Then his master eee another 

doz lo wate hy Chee ex-a Slateie i. and, cu 
r sive Must Jack @diuleiv begar 

ima ist av as & erand bright a 

as can be! mywhere. There ar 

ig \ ‘ nN far better 
off if they SY scanine eX umple, 

Site al od aa emeall - 
“How vou been bradder Ben!” “Me, 


lor sister Coarty, T been poorly sure’s you 
vorned, I is! wai the rheumatis a creeping 
all about Samme asa tame snake.” “Chile, 
buv a bottle d@ém Salvation Oui dev 


| Bartin, eu only custs a quarter,”’ 


eee eee... 


RADWEY'S READY RELIEF 


Theo Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


CURES AND PREVENTS 
Colds, Coughs, Sere Threat, Infiu- 
enza, Inflammation, Rheuma- 
tism. Neuralgia, Headache. 
Toothache, Asthma, 
DIFFICULT BREATSING. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS 
in from one te D minutes, 
NOTONE HOUR 
Afier reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
Radway’s Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in _ 
the Back, Chest or Limbs. 
It was the first, 


AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY! 


That instantly stops the mest exeratiating pains al- 
lavs |. flaimmation, and agres Congestions, whether 
ot the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or o> 
gans, by one application 

If seizcd with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 











| 


oranvy Inflammation of the internal organs or ma- 
cous membranes, aller expo-ure te celd- wet ete. 
lose no time, butapplv Radway'’s Ready Reliefon a 
piece of Manuel over the part affected with conge-- 
tion or inflammation: this simple but effective 
treatment willin nearly every case check the m- 
fatnmation amloure the patient, and prevent what 
otherwise might be «a serteus disease, Fer turther 
instructions, see our directions wrapped around the 
bottle, 

A halt toa teaspoonful in halfatambler of water « ill 
I. a few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 
heartburn, nervousness, sleeplessmess, sick head- 
ache, diarrhea, dysentery, colic, Matuleumes and all 
Internal Pains, ‘ 

Trasveters should always carry a bettle «of RAB 
WAYS BEADY RELIEF with them. A tew 
drops in water Will prevent sickness or pains from 
It is better than Freach Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant, 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 


Chilis and Fever... 


FEVE and AGUE cured tor Weents. There is not 
a remedial agent In the world that will cure Peverand 
Ague, and al other Malarvous, Billeus, Seartet, Ty- 
nhoid, Yellow and other fevers (aided by Redawar's 
Pits) se quick as Radtwav'’s Ready Relef. Pitty ets. 
per bottle, 


“DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Bloed Purifier. 


For the Cure of all CHRONIC DISEASES. 


CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, Scrofela, Glandular 
Swelling, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancereus Affect ms, 
Bleediug of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water Brash, 
White Swellings, Tamers, Pimples, Bletches, Eran- 
tions of the Face, Uleers, Hip Diseases, Goat, Drops*, 
Rickets, Salt Rheum, Bronchitis, Consumption, Dia 
be.es, Kidney, Bladder, Liver Complaints, ete. 


SCROFULA, 


Whether trans.oitted from parents or aequiret, ts 
within the curative range of the SARSAPARILLIAN 
RESOLVENT. 

Cures have been made where persons have been a! 
flictedd with Serofula trom their youth ep te 3 ® and 
# sears of age, by 


Dr-Radway’s Sarsaparillian Resolvent 


A remedy composed of ingredients of extraonm:- 
nary medical properties, essential te purify, heal, re- 
| prirand invigerate the broken-down and wasted 

oor Sag CICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
in its treatment and cure, 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and “ores 


Of all kinds, particularly Chronic Diseases of the 
Skin, are cured with great certainty by a course ot 
RKADWAY'S SARSAPARILLIAN, We meap obstinate 
cases that have resisted all other treatment .- 


DR. RADWAY'S 


REGULATING PILLS. 


(The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy.) 





Perfectly Tasteless, elegantiv coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, ame strengthen. 

DR.RADWAY'S PLLLS forthe cure of all disorders 
| of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vous Diseases, Loss of A ppetite, Headache, (Custive- 
ness, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bilroustess, Fever, In- 
flammation of the Bowels, Pile, aad all derange- 





cure | 


ments of the Internal Viseera, Purely vegetable, con- 
| taining no mercury, minerals or deleterious crug>. 
Price, Bets. per box. Selbt by all druggists. 


DYSPEPSIA. 


DR. RADWAY'S PILLs area re 2 
chal Lhes rest ‘ t x t =! 


, iF a 
: ! 


Faisec a l ting 


Read “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


| Senda letter stamp te DIR. RADWAYT & C®@.. 
32 Warren Mreet,. New York, fur “False ane 
| True.*’ 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Re sure and ask for RADWAY'S 
“what rou but 





and see that 


| name RADWAY is on 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





Facetie. 


PARTING. 





Pariing —the very word recalls 
The bittere-t memories of the heart, 
When lips teat we have loved in vain 
Frame the sad sentence. **We must part.*’ 
I gazed upen the face TL leved — 
U pou that fair and open brow ; 
Lhearet the elling of the bell 
Ah ! must 1 make the parting now ? 


The clack has struck the fatal hour 
When I must choose, whate'er betide. 
I seized mv ivery brus’ and comb 
Aud made the parting dow: the side ! 
-U. N. None, 
_ —— << i 
A currant event—Jelly-making. 


A boatman’s epitaph—Lite is oar. 


Can a tailor’s nag properly be called a | 


clothes-horec ¥ 
Favorable weather 
When it rains pitchforks. 
Shooting boots are extensively advertised. 
Shooting boots ave probably those fired at cats. 
“It is so cold in Sweden.”’ 


“that in winter LI invariably 
gloves to wash with,*> 


for 


traveler, puton my 
An exchange, in a headline, 
‘A Seeming Fraud.** Probably a reference to some 
new hind of -ewing-machine. 
An old lady was recently heard to ob 
serve, on taking up the morning paper, 
anybody has been born that I know ¥*" 


**l wonder if 


Student (to servant at the door)—‘‘Miss 
Brown ** 


know it. 


Servant —*She*sengaged, ** 
I’m what she’s engaged to”? 
A new-fashioned shade of cray is called 
‘frightened mouse.’* Probatdy the complementary 
colur will be entitled **pursuing cat.** 
A Western newspaper speaks of a man 
whe was *‘shet by his freside.** He must have mixed 
natural gas with the old favorite oil-can. 


What did the West-end chiropodist mean 


when he advertised that he had ‘removed corus trom 
several of the crowned heads of Europe *** 

said an election 
*““must at all times be reacdv to die 
even theagh it should cost him his 


“A genuine patriot,” 
orator, recently, 
for his counts gs, 
Life 3°° 

An exchange says that a folded rewspa- 
per placed under the coat in the small of the back, is 


au excellent substitute for at overcoat, Now is the 
time to subscribe. 


The principal reason why those thin wa- 
fers vou got at the church fair are called oyster frit- 
ters, is because you fritter away so much time look 
ing for the oyster. 

The opivion now held by physicians that 
‘*raw cow's milk is better for children than boiled, ** 


is very gratitving, asa raw cow gives much mvre 
milk than a boiled one, 


' 
The United States halt dime of 1872 is 


worth twenty-three dollars, Why can’t we have such 
colus now-a-davs ¥ Horse-car fare 
saving under such circumstances. 
A writer says ‘‘the ears should be so 
placed as not to be hizher than the evebrow or lower 
than the tip of the neuse.** People who aie dressing 
lor a party should not lorget this, 
About 4,000 Russians came 


try last vear. 


to this coun- 
This is not a large number, but if their 


nam<s were tied together the anpronouncable appel- 
lations would reach rownd the earth. 
Passenger—**Captain, how far are we 


miles.** 
direction tle 


from land ¥** Captsin—‘‘About two 
senger—"*"ButLean’t see it: In what 
we? Captain—* straight down, sir.** 
ll 
*“ rane— 
vou just sit 
but I don't 


“Johnny, 
know. 
Harry 
down, 


is your sister 
Lemme see—-what’s your name ?"" 
(rane.* “*AN right, 
and Til ask sis if she 
think that’s the name.** 


Crane 
“sat home. 


curious 


war a 


the other day, a 


Its name and purpose 


In Canterbury, 
brass box was dug up. 
mystery until, 
three buttons, 


being opened, there was found tnside 
a plece of tin, 
Pheu they Kuew that it was an ancient 


box. 


awed ai serap of paper. 


coutribation 


_ _—_> © <> 
It is Settled 


By the testimony of thirty 
thousands of reliable, conscientious people, that 
ilumphreyvs’ Homeopathic Specities are unrivaled as 
household remedies, The tens of thousands of tami- 
lies whe habitually use and reiv upon them, have less 
of sickuess, better general health, live longer, and 
pay less for it, than anv other class in the land, They 
are DOt poisoned, theic svstems are not drugged, of 
depleted, or undermined, with medicines, their little 
atlmenrts are soou cured. and graver ones prevented 
and every dose isa vulider-ap of coustilotional vigor 
and stamina. No wonder the families who have been 
raised upon them cling with such tenacity to them 
The Qiseases incident to children and location, 
Mumps, Measles, Seariet Fever, and Whooping 
Cough, Malaria, or Riewmatisi, pass off as harmies> 
Visitations, or are 
verer diseases Gnd slight Latgment in 
well fortified . 


vears experience and of 


summartivy suppressed, whtile se- 


rganisiis 2 


hay-making— | 
said a returned | 


speaks of | 


Mudent—**l 


would be worth | 


don’t 





Thousands of Farm<«rs, Breeders, Stable-me Ex- 
press, Manufacturing and Mi g Companies tess 
that bis Veterinary Specifies have eman ete el Cheese 
! 1 j 4 kK hk as Zz 

i eo ae 
. oo Wie } a ) 
" ‘ * 
sigia ar . ‘ ‘ ‘ 
' : on guera 1. No risk 
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Be Warned 


intime. Kidnev dixeaws mat be prevented 
by purifving. renewing, and Int ivorating 
the blood with Aver’s< Sar-apariila. When, 
through debility, the action of the kidnevs 
is perverted, these organs rob the blood of 
its needed con-tituent, albumen, which is 
passed off in the urine, while worn out 
matter, Which they sbeuld carry off from 
the blood, is allowed to remain. Ry the 
use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilia, the hidnevs 
are restored to proper action. and Albu- 
miunuria, or 


B . 9 e 
right’s Disease 

is prevented. Aver’s Sarsaparilla sl-o 
prevents inflammation of the kidneys, and 
other dixorders of these organs. Mrs. Jas. 
W. Weld, Forest Hill st.. Jamaica Plain, 
Mass., writes: “IT have had a complica- 
tion of diseases, but my greatest 
has been with my hidmervs, Four bottles 
of Aver’s Sarsapariila made me feel like 
| ®& ReW person; as well and strony as 
ever.” W.M. MeDonakl, 46 Summer 1., 
Boston, Mass., had bes ou troubled for veare 
with Kidney the wu 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, he not only 


Prevented 


the disease from assuming a fatal form, 
but was restored to perfect health. 
McLellan, cor. Bridce and Third 

Lowell, Mass., writes: “For several years 
| I suffered from Dyspepsia and Kidney 
' Complaint, the latter being so severe at 
times that I could searcely attend to my 
work. My appetite was poor, and I was 
much emaciated ; but by using 


AYER’S 





trouble 


Complaint. By use of 


John 


sts., 


 Sarsaparilla 


my appetite and digestion improved, and 
my health has been perfectly restored.” 
Sold by all Drugyists. 
Price $1; Six bottles, 85. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aver ( Co., 
Mass., U.S. A. 


lowell, 


_Humphre * Homeopathic 


spect ic No.28 


} use 3 years. The only succesful remedy for 


Nervous Debility. Vital Weakness, 


and Prostration from” over-work or zakness, causes 
j 21 per vial. or 5 wials and larce vial powder. for 85 
} SoLD BY Dat GatsTs or «nt poxtpand on receipt of 
| ce. Address. Ham rey< »omeopa thic 
| edicine Co., 109 Fulton St., \ew York. 


CTEAPEST MAGIC LANTER€S TO PLET ETEREOPTICONS 


| ANTER 


AND VIEWS 





Lanterns FREE. 
cm OmGAN ce., Setanta Fe PA. 


COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. 
Wondertul etret«. revelations aud 
diec -weries for murried or ringie, 
securing bealth, wealth and happi- 


ness toall This wee ene Dee vkk of 1 60 pages ma let 
| for 10 cts. by the Union Pubiishing Co , Newara, N.J. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Refore this we bave bad oceasion to sing 
a pean of praise to yellow. So beautifuia 
relculd not be set aside amony the ot- 
ete things, for years. We 
grant (hat neither suould it be anumed. It 
lsaroval Giet, not shaping itself to all uses 
and occasions, 

(ontrary to the general idea, it adapts it- 
8 if frequently te blondes as well as) bru- 
netles, and that because ofthe axiom well- 
known to painters, that whose repro- 
duces in ber dress, or some part of it, the 
prevailing tint of eves or hair cannot fail to 
secure a becoming effect. 

“Match vour eyes above all things,” they 
will tell you. Hence a woman with auburn. 


or 


s: asthe was 


ail 


brown eyes is often superb in orange: one 
with pale blue 
tints of moonlight and azure; one of eves of 
the deepest sea-blue, thatoMen goes with 
black hair, at her bestin strong mazoarine 
blue* that another would 
seem hard and unloveiv, without the reason 
for the contrary eflect jliflerernt 


being perceptible tothe observation of 


oria, delightful in vagne 


or pescon kK on 


Cases 


the 


nibe 


unversed in artistic? matters, 


Wibo has ever seen a blonde with eves ot 


the velvety dark brown of a siay’s throat 
look betler than in seal plusi or velvet? A 
girl with the rose and white tinted skin of 
aDresien china shepherdess is never so 
Charming as iu pink, though the tonaniii 
ated may situpiv note the lact witlout per- 
ceiving ts explanation. 

In this case it is the prevailing I nk of 
the COMPLE Rien that 8 teatehed, Wien a 
dark Southern-looking Woman, with askin 
of the warm vellow-whiite ofoid ivory, 
tnakes Suchi a delicrousiv bartnonious lia 
pression upon us fobed ina creai-white 


satin or cuslimere (and she isthe tv pe ofa 


woman, by the wav, to whom cream-color 


should be specially and exelusively conse- 
erated) aedo not a’wavs know that the 
eause and reason of tuts luipression ms that 
the tene of her akin bad been tatched als. 
Againto refer to the pink and white beau. 
ties thev are oifon ex yuisite In pule preens, 
and we do mot see, Wiliat is patent to thie 
artist, Chatin the wWiiite of such eompoen 
ions there isan underiving greenisi., tinge 


thatis like the greem im the transparent 
Witteness of mother of pearl. 

Tius, when we are bidden pause before 
a bonnet consisting of a wicker work of 
large jet beads overa vellow lining, with 


hoops of yellow and biack in front, dashed 
with jetand broad vellow satin strings, one 
eic 

“How loud! 


Not so by any means, sav we, if the bon- 


aitms: 


Llow unbeeoming! 


het happens to be worn by a brunette, who 


has in the clear sallowness a tint of that 
sane vVeiiow, and inthe blackness of her 
evesagain that dash of vellow pigonet 
that belongs to all the blackest black 
eves nature, 

An imported evening bonnet of the most 
flesli-tinted of salmon punks, with ashower 
ofu KY ng Sletvter be ults, ke feath- 
ery rij ats, falling over the britn, anda 
ecarde of salmon PIbR IN barrow loops of 
Otte nan, one would like to see worntyv a 
“ nan having the Gelicale clear palely 
tinted skin that ealis to mind the Ulosseots 

AZieas oT eanders. 

A round at ol car i ersev ¢ t nar 
row gt a rool-tey Psiasned and tolded 
dow the centre lik ‘ ans at, wit 
black astrok ban on rderand trims anda 
cardinal bird tin front, one weuid have 
donned by—whow ? - 

Any iitie girl who had adeal of dash of 
her own, and wore one offthe charming 
walking jackets in black cloth, with 
astrakhan trimmings and military droop 


tug fourrageres! 


With respect to astl ikban, the winter's 


puffs are simaller, rounder than ever. 
Tuev arc a great deal in silver fox, also in 
ivox,in Alaska sable, in beaver of the 
maturar Coil. 

The latter fur isthe voung girls’ fur, par 
excellence, 

Not mnuch more rocin inthe new mutts 


but fortwos:aall Lands and a Guv purse or 


nikerciilel. 


ai 
Pie flat bag shape reappears, but remains 
ai wt fantasies, anid never is ei ft 4 
I a‘ 4 preva ne etvie ~ et s 
res anid Start sZ é ? . 
proves ite a bag 1 k vels 
s ina & r 
° 
rge 61Zec0 
; 
—" a ad . 
, r 
o 
i * xias= fox eves stare ut at ¢ ’ 
» ra siic bia r. ‘) iSaA5 “«~ * f 
tw er this st ps ‘ t ™ 
= oene anger siy *“‘oulre or elme 
st step, vend j per — 
at 
pgp ee rhy 


THE SATURDAY 


Among the exhibits of a large dry goods 
estabiishinent isa dinner drew (shert) of 
the palest of pearl gray cerded silk. U pem 
the right side climbs a pyramid-shaped 
panel of pink satin in the lightest conceiva- 
Lie tint of that color, and this is very 
finely knife-plaied. 

Revers of embroidery in milky beads are 
applique on the side of the panel. The 
overiress on the left side is extremely 
long and cut bias along the bottom, that 
when taken up on the hip in full foids that 
melt iuto the thick back drapery it shall be 
always of the same length irom the edge of 
the uoderskirt 


aii 


From the waistband it is stirred for 
several inches before tue heavy piaits are 
laid. 

The bodice is so shbortas to be ainere 


Itis finished along 
new, namely, a 


apology for a basque, 
the eiyge by Something 
jarge cord as thick round as 
A jlastron of the reme-colored 
infinitesimally plaited, milorus the 
satin ureat 


one's finger. 
pale malin, 
agiuin 
front, and overlaving the 
leaves ofthe milky bead passementeries 
that forte a thick seroll work, through the 
ahich the pink simply shows 


are 


interstices of 


in faint and elusive suggestions, 


There is wuite beal passementerie anda 


shell of delicate lace upon the sleeves, STie 
entire tilette 1s conceived in the low tones 
that Would take it test appropriate fora 
Wornan with a Quiakerish twp f beaut 

lt is, in tdea and exeeution, refinement it 
seit. 

(> every div wool walnaing dresses, thre: 
nave beet ie) Late yu ticed dur IP 4 tie 
week, one of brown rough-surfaced serge, 
boucle, with squares of 4 shade of plums, de- 
cidediv bordering on purple; owerskirt laid 
in riely felds, slught!y «diagonal fron the 


leit side in front; basque double breasted, 
with narrow revers of the purpieish velvet, 


saine velvet forining narrow border on all 
edges, 

A second of beige serge, with horizontal 
stripes of purp.e VelVet,so ne (wo incues ii 
wiedt'i. 

In this connection itisto be noted that 


purple aud violet are expressivy staved to be 


mnone the colors of the future. The sts ped 


Skirt hasa long, slanting aprou drapery 
open to thetapon the left side, with 


barsof velvet on the edye that vive the e!- 


tiree 


fect of a revers, 


The bodiee has the straight, loose fronts 
ofa jacket, with revers of purple veivet, 
against Which ilarze buttons of fanev metal 


are get, 
Underneath is a gathered p.astron of the 
plain serge Chat stops at under a 


little belt of velwet, slizhtls pointed up and 


tue waist 


down. 


Pie third costume is of dark garnet hairy 


wool, with avery deep border of tlack 
boucle on the bottom of the sk iid aga 
on the overdress that is rounded ul a tise 
ett. 

Tiere is a. tine v plated vest f thie 
rarnet Wooland on both Sidesofitis «a 7 
ive With a border black boucle.s pesoil 
Wit alittle Irinwe of blaek «dr Ho I> the 
edge. The back of the b - st ab- 
breviated, consist'ng siip.v of two s 
sitt Cates 

blach of theme ree Sul.Sist « 
t tstyles, alla wt Via fas 

is Williout « britieage ¢ oh Ve - 
| i reiias have eome s i thi v f 
tinan mere « ets «of it tv si: , t - 
rrovwenn Geo bee Chae rtagedatt sw» Florilish.  y 
know,” and lieth sOoexXtretne v ft rig t 
thi gy. OV nw eertun class f is ' tile 
Voung women, to carry an urmiler ‘ ind 

Mol seasonm, ra Fsurnemiuch os @ tat 
would his cane. 

Coquetry and super-retinement f fast:- 
i PUSHESS Creeps | ere aS We.i as ial 
other departments, 

Pie handle is quite often of solid) silver 
hammered oor  otherwis ornamented, 


Something new 


is tlhe strutgist Opera P 
dle in the Japanese di« azn, of which the 
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EVENING POST. 


| honored white willow shavings with their 
sprinkling of gold, and the other varieties 
ofa bygone decorative period ? They had 
their mivantages, for itshoutd be that the 
tire ix always to be land tn the fireplace, no 
matter how hot the weather. Everyboty 
knows that it isos frequently cold in July 
win Deecumber, and there are lew weeks 
in the vear thatsome bours are not ren- 
dered more agreeable and wholesome by 
“a little bit of tire.”’ 
fhut, although the Lars are occupied by 
fuel, it need not become an eyesore, a sheet 
of white paper placed in the grate before 
putting in Ine wood and coals is) very little 
trouble, obviates the bare look, and) iss no 
obstacle to lighting the fire atany moment; 
stil, it is rather unsightly, and needs some 
eoutrivance inthe shape ofan ornament to 
hide it, but which eu be readily removed, 
and in this respect it was that certain of the 


aprow-like designs ef yere had their 
tierits, 

The shavings, however, on the other 
hand, usually filled the whole grate, and 
involved no end of trouble and litter if a 
tire was unexpectedly called for in’ t.id- 
Mibtisineer, 

Henee, from all sides, the present gener- 
ation may be congratulated on the disap 


pearenes of the old-tasil med “ormaticnts 
for your tirestoves.” 

Having decided that the grate itself is not 
to be cuiptied, there is st lhoue tore point 
the chimney 


to remember, the register In ‘ 
PEACE PE UALAT ED Copper. 

\ closed chimney isa sin against all laws 
if livyalene. 

It is, therefore, a good precaution to have 
the flues swept in the late spring Instead of 
waiting forthe annual Mittrys, albeit the 
period tay be less convenient. / 

A notunusual plan of bhaview curtains at 
of the fireplace, whieh draw in 
ront, removes any difficulty in disposing 
fthe fireplace ti Staimner, but these cure 
not Suitable for all rooms, though, 
With the Opportunity they give for deeora- 
tron, either with the nee tle or the brush, 
they are great additions to apy room. They 
are, nevertheless, dust traps, and therefore 
ob lectionabaie, 

It, however, they be adopted for one 
two apartmcnuts some Variety is needed for 
the 


the side 


tains are 


or 


others, 

Let us glance ata few of these. Tiere is 
one old fashion not without beautv, and, 
Qudere@ertain conditions and with the ex- 
seofyood taste, omy still be retained 
ge jarerjug hlled with branches of 
Ul sorts of Jlarge common flowers and 
trees, 

Batit isa country decoration, whieh re- 
quires constant renewal, as the updraugit, 
s essential to the healtii ana eoumtort of the 
Inhabitants of the room, does net ayree 
with the flowers, and some ingenuity is re- 
auired to hide the vessel containing the 
water [oO nourish them, unless of course the 
Vessel in itseif is decorative, 

Suiil, Where a constant suppiv of flowers, 
fower:ng s long  pieturesque 
yragses is readily to be obtained there is no 


ere 


—"a 1 


irabs, or 


prettier ornament forthe restove thana 
judicious arrangement of tresh herbage, 
A yvreataid to this Is asortof cane fatrie 
fixed inte atin box Whicu takes the place 
Ttie femaer, 

Pits bex is tilled with plants in pots, 
flowers wlternatiog with « reepers, tie latter 

bg trained iightly over the background 

Cane. 

| Nowers, of Course, will fade the more 
jlickiV, butean readily be renewed. The 
rontebthe tn box imy be hidden by bas- 
cet work, or by es, Wiech, tf possible, 
sh { hartnenize with any others that 
ave en used in the construction or din- 
iwaolthe gra'e. 

Another wav of emploving tiles is to 
mveasortolfenderot them = to place in 
roont t t Dots, Which Im this ease, «of 

rse, Stands on the rth, amed will hide 

‘ 4 Wil Lanny ether background, 
| wiViititay ‘ thS Substitute for the 

feriStuat it can be plaeed farther or 

trertothe pots, in accordanee with their 
S17 nstewtof being «a fixture, as in the 
is { th THON, 

Wiere flowers are not to be readily pro- 
cured, yuectures make the best screens. 
l Vo Simviid, of course, fit the Space as 
nearly aspeossit ls and, if really fituune it 


i thie see Llead rire board principle, the 
pertorated and a spice 


the bottommftor the sake of ven- 


PATIIES SS rObtb cd lee 


ett prorat 


- 


framework 
thes 
For bedroo: 


eonstructed, 


Inay be eontrived, 
t these requirements, 

HS, a nay be 
‘agealn fireboard pritei- 


wrate 
wraate 


on the 


SCTee Tr 


poe, by strétehlug a pite Of miusiin ona 
rave and Ov pasting on its eentre any 
\ ~«q*! meet q*ar t eo} *4 2 < P . 

chosen mention wored engravings, 

mstisas curds, &e. 

I  thussin allows ample ventilation, 
ar seasiiy OxNed and as easily removed, 
Ittnav also be hand-painted by anvone 
Clever Wih thelr brush, anda sevre of 
pretty devices suggest themselves 

] Tr "y } 

try IseS 4 QUA ivof fir cones 

. “A rraved Ver us Is very 
7 , } t 

i y } lling of a 

Z ~ Ss needed. 
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7 . vr ter t 

iM . fue “hadn't 
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Confidential Correspondents. 





Bert.—A marriage licenss is good an, 
time alter its issue, " 


GG. N. B.—The systein is of the very bes: 
and is managed bv principals of the highest Pa & pres %s 
ability. Should you write, mention this endorse uae 
bs THE Post. 


k.—You can use as many as you jike 
when you give recitations, But this would be r 
garded by most people as a ridfeulous priee of af. 
tation, Unless it were rendered desiratle by spe 
reascus. 


MANHATTAN, —It would be a great 
breach of propriety and e.iquette, to say nothing «; 
want filial feeling and affection, to go out 1, 
dances -Ix months after so awful and heart-brea. ivy 
a bereavement as the death of a mother. 


DoLon.—Yes; your best plan would te 
to become acquainted witha man of experience 
the profession, who would be able to aseertain your 
abilities, give vou a certain amount of becessiry 
tuition, and put vou on the right track, 


L. A. C.—The Samian letter is the letter 
Y. It wasused by Pythagoras, the philosopher as an 
emblem of the straight, narrow path of virtue, which 
but if onee deviated from, the further the 
lines are extended the wider becomes the breach, : 


ELLEN.—If you are as good-looking as 
rou represent vourself to be accomplished, we stiould 
think that vou will not have long to wait before voq 
reve the addresses of a suitor. Buta modest and 
well-behaved young lady cannot make any overtures 
toa person of the opposite sex. 


Dora L.—It is not proper, becanse a gir] 


of 





is one, 


ve 


shoul’ never make herself too cheap, Such friend- 
liness should only be where an engagement exists. 
Mit. ado—i- pronounced with the accent on the second 
> Table, the ‘a’? of which is sounded as in father, 
Phe ‘*i* in the first syllable is sounded as jn ‘hit 


FraNkK.— You must read, study, ant 
meditate upon what vou read and study, until vou 
pinions of your own on subjects 
interest, and then vou will be able to take part in the 
conversations at gatherings and 
No man can talk unless he has 


havew of general 


social in private 
ideas and 


ere le >. 
opinions. 

G. F.—l. There isnorule. Jt is known 
in the stvle most suited forthe face, She and her 
friend. should settle this much better than any other 
ruthoritv. 2. Itisnotthecorrect thipg to accept 
jewelry of any hind from mere triends. If the parties 
are engaged or likely to become so, such a present is 
Inost appropriate, 

Mary C.—Why your face gets red when 


het, or walking, wedo not know. Indigestion may 
le theeanse, though itis an annoyance most people 


suffer from whoare of a fair or florid complexion. 
Dirk-skhinued people have one advantage: they are 
Hotso subject to external influences. We would ad- 
vise vou not to walk too quickly, aud never immedi- 
ately after a meal, 

KE. L.—During the war which brought 
Charles 1. of England to the seaffeld, the adherents 
of that monarch were first called Cavaliers and the 
ds ot the Parliament were called Roundheads. 
his latter term arose from those persons thus 
distinguished themselves putting a rovnnd bowl, or 
wooden dish, upen their heads, and cutting their 
hair by the edges or brim of the bowl. 


QuESTION.—We think that if such traits 
are discovered after the engagement, it best to 
break It. ratherthan run the risk of life-long mi-- 
ery. One should be certain, however, that the qu lie 
ties objected to, are in the character and net trivial 
may eradicate oF 


Inte 


whe 


is 


habits that the marriage relation 
suppress. It is verv grave to break form ally withan 
engagement of this kind, and any vivlation the reol 


nay produce yrave Cousc qucDees. 


C.O. L.—Your own excessive timidity 


ciuses the girl's contusicn, A young nan of clghe 
+e) 


teen should feel that itis his part to puta lad 
and endeavor to overcome a reserve that 
« painful to both Of the two, Exces-ite 
timnidityv is more einbarrassing to a 
easy forwardness which might be almost interpret 
The latter can keep 
the former overco..es 


ative 
fase, st 
pacties. 
a 


female, t 


she 


Inte presumption, 
entirely 


proper limits, but 
her, 
GOVERNESS. —Certainly not. Your protm- 


seli-impo:ed 


is vas yviven upon conditions 

other party ; and if these were violated, then 

are surely ftee from all obligations. Never trus 
tf ome “ 


your written thoughts in the hands of 
betray the confidence of a friend, unless thes 


such as vou wish al’ his associates tosee, At Puet 
areot opinion thata young laay should) he-itate ft 
write at all that which must ve ‘*kept a secret 

hey friends.** 

J.1.8S.—Your only hope is to sre 4 
physician. There is not the least danger of lis f 
vulging the tact to your parents. They hold the “ 
fidences of patients inviolable unless there Is & . 


reason for the conirary course, In your case 


You are merely unfortunate and lack! 


theete, 

will-power as have been thousands of lads and \+ 

en before you. Avoid being alone, and try 
r 


keep vour mind trom dwelling on the subject of 


ivefiranity jut by all means see a doctor. 


kK. Z.—It 1s supposed they talk of events 


happening inthe neighborhood. The weather mizit 
— 


serve as an opening, and from this the conver! 


might take its natural course. No striet rule es 
li ‘ace 


pive It is understood, however, that on siz 
quatntance there Is to be netther auy particeiat 
i favor ti 


erty of speech of manner, 2. If yo 
it willbe agreat pleasure te you tw have 
3. No privileges whateve Take this 
> ining—none whatever. Long a - 
il imp! i engag 
t 4 i = ‘ 
, as or 
‘ irst i the Ore i piel . 
‘ avs the s sbsorberd the ONCE 
1 sso essential to th ferret 
s i the raught os ‘ ugt a ¢ 
1 2 y t fresh vigor as the maxvVge 
“ea ns way that ¢t t : 
s w it? ‘ = ties : . state f 
ries with 


its turns, tm! o 


it 


j ‘ latte 
| @xy een, and passes off in the form ef carve sic 


bite niescence : the 


acid 

















